le will give 
graee and glory 
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mi ever heard the eall of the slorm? 
you ever felt the call of the ni.Uhl, ot 
i>f the places of horror? Have you 
nil the voices of those mil in the darkness, 
i lie tempest of those about to perish? 
nut the calling of those voices given you 
I heir need? Have you not visualised 
ini; of their peril? Mas it not come to 
iiseiousness that some of those who call 
-e whom you love? What is it that dead- 
i senses; clogs your feet; makes you slow 
lo the rescue; makes you loth to leave 
-e and comfort? What is it? 
linus storm was raging on the sea coast 
."' the rocks amongst 'the terrible hreak- 
-.sel was going to pieces. A large crowd 
lieiedon the teach towateh the launching 
lifeboat. In answer to the call-hell, all 
I'm crew had arrived save one, a brave, 
1 Ixiatman — Will Haywurd. 
attempt was successful; the lifeboat was 
I lie bench nguin, and Will Hayward 
i 1 the men returning with several besides 
lies. When they wore within call, he 
■l across the waters, "Hove you got (hem 
Ves," came hack the answer, "all but 

but one?" and Will Haywnrd's eyes 
id tearfully. "All hold up hnnds who 
1'inteer to go with mc to save that one." 
hands in the crowd were raised. They 
seated in their places and waiting 

(Continued on v"ffc ~) 
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Daily Bible 

Meditations 




BREVITIES FROM CALGARY 



Bv Entov Hctcky 



In the- end the doctors 
There is only tint Phy-a 



Sunday, Philippians 2: 22-30— "Hold 
such in reputation." All willing to 
=.uffer in the service of Christ and their 
fellowmcn art included in the Roll of 
Honour here suggested. Some one has 
said, "At the end of life we shall not 
be asked, how much pleasure we had in 
it, but how much service wc j;a'/e in it, 
not how full it was of success, but how 
full it was of sacrifice." 

Monday, Philippians 3: 1-12 — "What 
things were gain to mc, those I 
counted loss for Christ." Saul of 
Tarsus possessed much that the world 
reckons of value. A man of earnest 
spirit, striking personality and liberal 
education, he stood high in the religious, 
social, and intellectual circles of his dav. 
Gladly he suffered the loss of all this 
earthly Rain when, captivated bv the love 
of Christ, he threw in his lot with the 
despised and persecuted Christians. The 
love of Christ still constrains to a like 
joyful sacrifice. 

Tuesday, Miilippians '■!: 13-21 — "I 
press toward the mark." Paul had a 
definite object in view. He had set his 
heart on attaining to perfect spiritual 
manhood in Christ Jesus. Towards this 
end he directed every power and energy 
of hi; being. To co-operate with God 
towards such a goal is surely well worth 
the best effort and most earnest struggle 
of any human soul. 

Wednesday, Philippians -1: ]-f»— "In 
everything: by prayer ... let your 
requests be made known unto God." 
"Daily prayers are the best remedv for 
daily cares." N'othing that concerns us 
is ever too small to hring to our Heavenly 
Father's notice. He bids us make known 
all our desires. 
"It is not in keeping the day's work, and 

the day's prayer separate so. 
But by mixing the prayer with the labour 
that the soul is taught to grow." 
Thursday, Philippians 4: 10-23— "My 
God shall supply all your need." 
What a beautiful promise! How happv 
we should be did we but realize that \e'e 
have the all-sufficient God to turn to in 
every time of need. 
"Say not. my soul, from whence 

Can God relieve thv care? 

Kemember that Omnipotence 

I la-, servants everywhere-. 

God's help is alwavs sure. 

His methods seldom guessed; 

Delay will make our pleasure pure, 

Surprise will give it zest." 
Friday. Psalm HS: 1-17— "Teaeh me 
Thy way, O Lord." This is a good 
prayer with which to start the dav. 

Those who choose and mark out their 
own path in life often make mistakes and 
come to grief, God's way for us alwavs 
works out best in the end, for it is the 
way of true life and love and liberty, 

Saturday, Psalm 87: 1-7 — "Glorious 
thins* are spoken of thee, O City of 
God." The Jews have an intense love 
for their country, and .Jerusalem is still 
to them typical of all that is bright and 
beautiful, Hut after all it is only an 
earthly city shadowed by sin, sickness, 
and sorrow. Another City of Cod is 
being prepared for all who love the 
Saviour where these evils can never enter. 

A Use for Insomnia 

HpHOSE who have suffered loss and 
-*• loneliness, and know what it is In 
s|jend the long hours of the night in 
acting watchfulness, will appreciate the 
following incident. 

There was a man who had Inst his 
wife, and had a bad time- sniriiuailv 
and physically and mentally. When he 
felt depressed and lonely, and sleep was 
out of the question, what did he do? 
Take an aspirin? No, he put his bonts 
on and went out and did something for 
somebody. 

The other night at 10.30 he talked 
two and a half miles to a jail where a 
man was under sentence of death. He 
found, of course, he could not gain ad- 
mission. So lie stood in the big gateway 
for about an hour praying for the man. 
trying to let him know somebody cared. 



Your Father cares lor sparrows. 

Nothing i? lost that is done for Him, ... , 

- ■ - Invest in the l"r, searchable Kichcs. 

Be brave. Joy comeih in the morning The Bank of Heaven has never ;u-pended 

* * * payment. 

Night follows dav; but dav follows night. """,.,.. . 

•' • * " The radio was first u^c-d in taen, and 

Serve thy fellow- man. Jesus went about was perfected on Calvary. Jesus hears 

doing good. and answer* prayer 

Your poorest little word mav be as Pian pleasant surpri^s. ) ■'" can t 

life to a lonesome, wean- comrade, offend if you scatter seeds ,,, kindness. 

* * « And there's a harvest to everything. 
Evervbodv is going somewhere; but * 

do thev arrive anvwhtre? A man should never be ashamed to own 

•' • • that he has been in the wrong, which is 

Friendship is verv fickle, but one real but saying, in other words, that he is 

friend is priceless. " wiser today than yesterday. 
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Who. when 1 for Hin pardon t^... 
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The Cracked Commandment 



Put the Saddle on the Right Horse 



and some other bedtime 
stories for all ages 



THE CRACKED CO.M.M.AND.MENT 

/V LITTLE girl was taken hy her 

- -"■ mother into one of the toylands of 
a big store, and when the clerk's back 
was turned, and she- thought no one was 
looking, she slipped a little toy into her 
pocket, but. instantly reproved hy her 
conscience, she put it back again. 

That night, instead of going to sleep, 
she sobbed so bitterly that her mother 
came upstairs, sat beside her. and tried 
to comfort her. A mother confessor is 
the bc^i confessor in the world. By-and- 
bye the child said she had beer, naughty, 
and she was so sorry. 

The mother, to make the way easy fur 
her darling, said: "You have not broken 
anv of the commandments, have vour" 
"Xo-o-o." sobbed the child, "but I think 

- I think -1 have cracked one,"' 



EVERYONE'S SACK IS THE 
HEAVIEST 
tH'RDEN-HEARI.NG is the common 
±J lot of us all. and as far as we arc- 
able to judge, the burden is according to 
the back. Our own burden seems the 
heaviest, because we feel it most, but the 
next man we meet can tell us of a heavier 
load. 

The weight of a burden depends a good 
deal on the way we bear it. If you try 
to carry a sack of wheat in yuuj arms, 
the feat is well-nigh impossible, but bv 
placing it on your back, the task will lie 
found far less formidable, 

A Crimean veteran, commiserated on 
the loss of a leg, cheerfully responded. 
"What a mercy it is I didn't lose both 
of them'" And besides, sanctified bur- 
den-bearing is part of our Christian 
education. To try and lighten the bur- 
den of others, to scatter seeds of kindness, 
to say to them that are of a fearful heart, 
"lie strong." is to go a long way to the 
easy carrying of our own thought-to-be- 
crushing burden. 



The Candle on the Plough 

Tolstoi tells a story of a Russian peasant 
foiced to plough on the Sabbath Day. 
Not wishing altogether to miss the wor- 
ship of the day he lighted a candle, set it 
on the front of his plough, so that in that 
respect at least his plough would rcsemble 
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keep 



THE 

INTER- 
RUPTED 
PRAYER 

IN a iour- 
nal' fur 
the reading 

of railwaymcn there rice; 
this tale of a bright little 
crowded a lot of good hard -, 
sentence: "There's a lot of 
seem funny if you're- goin' 
hvin': btit don't want 'cm that way if 
you should die fore you wake. 1 ' 

1 Je was saying hi- prayer- at hi- 
grannv's knee, and had reached tilt- 
words': ■' T I should die 'fore I wake." 
His granny thought he had forgotten 
what followed, "I pray." prompted the 
gentle voice; "go on. Jjonny." 

"Wait a minute." interixi-ed the -mall 
boy, scrambling to hi- feet and hurrying 
away downstairs. In a hrief space he- 
was back again, and dropping down in 
his place, took up hi- petition where he 
had left it. 

Later, when the little wliite-guwned 
form was safely lucked in bed. his cranny 
questioned him with loving rebuke con- 
cerning the interruption. "But 1 did 
think what i was saying, liratmy." he 
said. "Thai's why I had to stop. 

You see. I'd upiwt Ted'- meliligerie. and 
stood all his wooden soldiers on their 
heads, just to see how he'd tear round in 
the mornin'. But 'f I should die fore 1 
wake, why — I didn't want him tn find 
'em that way. There's lots of things 
that seem funny if you're goin' to keep 
on livin', but you don't want 'em to keep 
that way 't you should die 'fore yuu wake." 

"That was right dc:r." -aid his granny, 
with a tender quaver. "A good many 
of our prayers wouldn't he hurt by our 
stopping in the middle of them to undo a 
wrong." And there is no need for u- to 
belabour the point, is there? 



his Church. That holy light burning would 
he thought, help him to remember. His 
ploughing might even become a sort of 
worship. So lie trudged over the rough 
earth, from sunrise to sunset, seeking by 
the help of that tiny light to redeem the 
toil, transforming it from something 
secular into something sacred. 



OTHERWISE there will be;:. • :. and 
resentment, and, it may I*- :■ -.na;- 
bout. injury, or accident, and - . -. ;<-« 
of life, Lay the blame where '! ! iair 
ought to be laid. Adam bis;:. : I-.-.v: 
Eve blamed the serpent: who- :■ -rr- 
TX-nt blamed we are not told. 1' .'. -;i:d, 
"I huli'et myself." 

It's a rood thine when «•■ ■■.- • '!■,._■ 
wrong, to apjxirlion hmie-t b!ii::,- '--our 
unworthv selves. Saul blame:! ' ':■ ;v >■ 
pie." when he ouithl to hav< ---inietl 
himself. Aaron acted in a -mv.!. : man- 
ner, and having throw it the ■■ ■■.■.!- ni 
gold into the lire. said. "There -.-.::■.- -m; 
tin- calf." 

A mistress, by her hotiii— •: '■":>:. 
uill often err more gr:ev:ou-:v :'r.::. tiu- 
maid whose fault -he 1- c. 'i:o :::.:::;. 
David hlanied lum-ell. and lot;:.*: -: : '.va- 
lion; I'eti-r did the same, and c-..-.::>.r 
hkewi-e. "Lis high wi-:lom i>. -■■ "'.:r 
own faults and mend tin in. ;::.■: ': '-'■'■ 
confess our sins. He :- faiihi'ul .■■: <: ■.:-: 
to forgive us. 



Do More for God 

The more you do lor Hod. i 
He will do for you: and c\c:; 
advance in the right road will 
heart with fresh peace and i..: 
Thai very perfection of nine' 
are so much afraid, for tear i: - 
an irksome restraint, is >>nly ; 
ill so far a* it increase-- ihe will to 



Some Bible Promises for the Troubled 

And He daitl unto them .... lacked ye anything? And they 
ttaid: Nothing. —Luke 22:35. 

Cast thy burden on the Lord and He shall Hustain thee.- Pk. 55:22. 

Be eontcnt with sueh thingo as yc have: for He hath .said: I will 
never leave thee, nor forsake thee. — ^Heh. 13:5, 

Commit thy way unto the Lord, trust also in Him; and He shall 
briny it to past), -Ps. 37:5. 



The Call of the Ston 

fCunlimud irmti ,m..;. it 
for a favorable moment when ::■■ 
could ;r.it off. 

Bill now an old mother i-ih-v- 
way through the crowd: -In- g-- ; •'■ ■ 
the water's edge and appeal* '■•■■'' 
one of the nien— her own -on 

■<). Alick, my lad. you'll nev, : . 
tonight and leave your mother ; 
Your father is dead, yon know 
his life in just such a ntght a- ti-- 
Willie has gone to sea. and we •.:.--. 
what has becomeof him." "Na\ . -. 

I mu-i go when there is a life I" -: " 
vnu will pray fur me, and I will . ■ ■■ 
-afe and sound. God will keep n, 

"It's Our Bill:" 

The brave men pushed off too. 
sinking ship, and the old mother : 
back to wail in an agony of - 
A hrief interval, and in the ■: 
they could see the lifelxiat ma 
way back through the surf. Wi 
enough, the question was slimiti 
all righl?" And the an-wi ■ 
awaited, came back between :: 
gusts and roar of the sea. "Ayt 
right, and it's our Hill, mother. 
Hill"' 

And all alxiul us a fierce storm 

II is a slorm of sin, a tcmpc-i _ol 
tion. a hurricane of horror. 'I ti- 
lt has sounded, and worthy n 
women must res|w>nd lo its cm: 
be for ever ashamed to look the.: 
in the face. This is the appen 
ye the lost." 

Will you slill delay? Will > 
hang about on the shore, or " 
plunge into the storm, and dash ' • 
the waves, ride out on the tidint ■ 
and hasten lo the rescue. And 
the rescued one be your brother': 
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Soul 

A STORY 



Although this stirririR 
. tie-h a direct appeal I 
we make nu apology 

IS nil-: earlv days of our vviirli 
' t , ,..[',in there happened many t 
i .i.-o-iiv that some of them 
-iii-L- n. inv experience because ol 
arlv !..-.. for souls. But the fact 
rtcii'rtiii of these happenings, bi. 
iviv ai. active partner in many < 
iviiicn led up lo or followed thei 
llieni "i -"me of them, very lirml 
Uiiivo'.'. manv of them were e 
iu-lp ni'- in niy own faith and lovi 
help in' ■ 

1 !::iii' somelimes wondered v 
he ..f -nvice to other souls in 
histi.rv of tnest- things could be v 
siiini 'i- so alike in all times, a 
similar ftoin generation to general 
t,i lee! that nothing which has I 
luiw unii-ual nr desperate, is will 
what will happen- and that if w 
nsid ll« .'I iling on I lie e\ent!-of I 
Ix-tlcr ntieil t" guide our lives, a 
lives, in the present. Is not till; 
underlie- ihe A]x.slle's words, v 
Cod's dealings with I lis ancient I 
nil ihc-e ihings hapiiened unto 11 
mid lliev are writ ten for our adi 
n inn wink for souls, that is. on 
•mil -oul seekers, the battles of tl 
,.: i.ei. can surely teach us many 

Delifihted 

M:»iy of the most valuable ;i 
nl iir> c.nlv years were those in w 
in loin \i it'h inv dear father in so 
wort.. Hi- whole life became a 
inr nu- a- lo all that related to 
th"i:i:!i 1 fear thai 1 was in many 
1 i-eitainly became a careful -ti 
vi-ar In \ear and month bv mo 
inc. Among the niii-l delight fu' 
jirivil. -e- thus accorded to tne w 
ilit- i : nu:ider now and llien w 
jnv>r.c-i I lie jxople in the street 
Spnalr.iiK That visitation pn 
nini: of \ruiv visiiatioii and w:i^ 
fi.k! chiii acier Mist, it was for 
Mi~:mi |>eo],|e and the liuniini 
brmictil in at the various Mcel 
mis [i.i ihe purpose of seeking on 
b;nl,-;:< ! .ei.- whom he wished ti 

Some t inn- in one of (lie niidcll 
in the Meetings at Whiteclllipt 
iiiiin. wlio \\as ^enerallv accomp; 
lie lo.,).! d vm-v much like what ' 
knmv dial he' was- a fairly sui 
ducted uoikine; man. His dai 
-erieu- :n iiiaiiner and deportm 
iractiv. ,t1 of alxiut eighti'cn. 
Iier lath, i. and there seemed it 
dentin! ,i::d affectionate ri'lation 
After -.-in- hiiie time the dang 
:t'iiv:ci:,',. of sin. and came at li 
.-''"Tin :i::'! gave herself to Chr 
niaiiin i . \t once she was a chai 
not I"-,, . gloomy expression of t 
jiiy mil! ' ■■ehiness which could n 
•lie «;i- '.Ju'll in hand by the el 
in win' :■■ :i tpiiel way for souls 
itne-v-i cirls of her own age. 
lollieM urn;-. Wealllikedl 
In " ■ ,.>ui-e of a shoiL lime 



"Jouk and Let the 
Gae Bye" 

ni old-time Scottish 
■ ■rhial deseriplion n 
vlio is as a reed shak 
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"there ;-- 



an anecdote of Jainiei 
:i martyr, who was 
nan who would not 1> 
on when a fresh on 
:i was threatening, a 
ingested that he no 
liT for his opinions. 

■ man: "Mr. Guthrie, 

erb, Mouk that the i 

i-' Will ye not joiik 

'i loithrie gravely ant 

. i. it inking in the cause i 
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for His pardon h*oi 





Idle on the Right Horse 

SE there- will be !r: ■. ■:, and 
"it. and. it may Ik-. :-. .:.\-.ini:- 
or accident, and -"■■: [o-- 
.ht blame where- i: blame 
laid. Adam blar::- I [■;-.■<..; 
he sequent: whom '!..- -<.-r. 
n are not told. !'.-..:: -:i;d 
elf." 

thing, when v.o ::•■ ■. -1^ 
ortion honest blyiv.i :■' <jur 
es. Saul blame! ":;:■.- jh-h- 
le ought lc. have ■.:a:;ivd 
in acted in a -inula: "lin- 
ing thrown [he v-.o.;- of 
lire. said. "There caai'- >ut 



by her hotiu— ..; 
mure gricviou-lv i 
fault -he i- cm; 

himself, and four, 
d the same, and I 

high wisdom in 
id mend tliein. a:: 
IS. lie i< failhfui ; 



More for God 

■mi do for Cod. I 
■ yon: and every 
t- right road will 
■H-h peace and em: 
.Tfeelion ..f whir! 
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Soul Lovers and Soul Seekers 

A STORY OF THE FOUNDER AND THE EARLY DAYS OF THE ARMY 

Bv THE GENERAL 



Although this stirring arliele has pre-viouiily appeared in our pages it seems lo us that it 
l,., r Mich a direct appeal lu Salvationists and all who follow the Lord as saviours (if men, 
thai we make nu apology for presenting it afresh to our readers. — Editor, 



IX 1 ill-! early days of our work in the Fast End of 
I.niit!iin there happened many remarkable incidents. 
I li.in-ay that some of litem look undue promin- 
ence in my experience because of my youth and my 
carlv li >m for souls. But the fact that I was not only a 
recordi i of these happenings, but also in my small 
live partner in many of the circumstances 
up Lo or followed them, has served to lis 
■me of them, very firmly in my recollection, 
many of them were of a nature likely to 
my own faith and love, and in fact, did so 
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rive sometimes wondered whether it might not 
-iTvice lo other souls in other limes if some 
• of mese things could be written. The human 
;- so alike in all times, and human life is so 
from generation lo generation that 1 have come 
I hat nothing which has happened, no mailer 
niisual or desperate, is without some lesson for 
will happen— and that if we onlv knew how to 
i, wiiliiigoti Ihe eventfof Ihe past we should be 
lilted l<i guide our lives, and minister to other 
in Ihe present, is not this the principle which 
ie- (he A]xislle's words, when, in speaking of 
dealings with His ancient people, he says, "now 
things happened unto them for an ensample. 
are written for our admonition." Anyway. 
in car work for souls, that is. our work as smil-iovers 
and -mil-seekers, the battles of the past, whether won 
or Ins!, can surely teach us many tilings. 

Delighted 

Many i if the most valuable and useful cxperiencr- 
uf my early years were ihose in which I was permitted 
in iniii wiih my dear father in some of his own special 
imrl.. Mi- whole life became a kind of lesson-bunk 
(or mo as to all that related to work for God. and. 
i!>i".:r!i 1 fear [hat 1 was iu many things a dull scholar. 
I cerlainly became a careful student of that life, as 
vear hv vear and month hv month, it opened before 
iiie. Anione Ihe mii-l delightful and precious of the 
pnvi!i,o- thus accorded to me was that of going with 
the lo mridcr now and I lien when he was visiting 
inti'inc-l I lie people in the streets of W'hitcchapel and 
Spnal!:rlrl--. Thai visitation proved lo be the begin- 
n i mi "I Army visitation and was, of course, of a two- 
fold chaiaeter- -first, it was for (he care of our own 
-\lis-:i'ii people and the hunling up of the Converts 
brought in at the various Meetings, and secondly, il 
was for Ihe purpose of seeking out the ungodly and the 
hacks: Kier- whom he wished to help and whom he 

Smif lime in one of the middle seventies, we not iced 
in the Mcetim-e at Whitechapc! Hall a middle-need 
nilin. who was generallv accompanied bv his daughter. 
He Im.ku! verv much like what we afterwards came to 
know dial he was— a fairly successful and well-con- 
ducted working man. His daughter, although very 
serum- :n manner and deportment, was a rather at- 
tractive ,-irl of about eighteen. She was always with 
ner father, and there seemed to be a specially conli- 
ileniia! and al'fectiontite relationship between the two. 
Afler -nine liule lime the daughter came under deep 
.onviciioi, of sin, and came at length to the Penitent - 
rorin and y,ve herself to Christ in a most definite 
iiianiin . Al once she was a changed girl. The sombre, 
noi li i -,-■ , elocimy expression of the past nave place lo a 
joy iiml ''-.: ighincss which could not he mistaken. Soon 
-In- na- taken in band by the elder women and began 
touor! o: a quiet way for souls, especially showing an 
micro-', i. elrls of her own age. who, on and off, came 
lolheM-oii-,.,,. We all liked her. 

In il-- murse of ii short lime the old General found 



her name on his list for visitation, and 1 happened I 
be with him that day. The couple lived in a sm; 
house in one of the streets off the Mile End Koad. 
They worked at some home industry — I forget now 
what it was — and the little place showed signs of com- 
fort as well as of womanly taste and tact. The Founder 
was pleased with the girl's testimony, gave her some 
counsel, and then turned lo speak to her father, who 
had come into the room during the conversation. 
Nothing of any importance could be got from him. 
He would neither say yes nor no. He was all but 
silent, and in his manner perhaps a little sullen. But 
he knelt down when our dear Founder prayed with (he 
daughter and prayed also for him. When we left, I 
in my youthful enthusiasm was full of hope for his 
Salvation, 

Manv such visitations were paid after that, though 
1 was not present. My further contact with either 
father or daughter was at the Hall, where now and 
then | spake to Ihenv Afler some months I became 
quite concerned for I hem. I felt a deep spiritual 
interest in the man. There was something so 
serious about him. and something so attractive in 
Ihe intense anxiety which was manifested by the 
daughter, Mini 1 began to find myself 
finite troubled in spirit for his Salvation. 
I sought out Ihe "Leader"— today we 
should call him a "Sergeant" — who was 
responsible [or visiting them. He was a 
journeyman baker named Gable, a Con- 
vert of ihe Mission, a man of deep piety, 
who, with his wife evercis.od -■ line spirit- 
ual inlluence in the Sociely. We made a 
little covenant loc;clher to pray for him. 

Tliey had £one lo the river 

After a lime I happened again to he 
out visiling wiih my father, and again 
this couple -vere on his list for the day. 
When we arrived, however, we found 
the house was closed. Il was latish in 
the afternoon, usually a lime for pre- 
paring lea. and I was puy.xlcd. After 
wailing a while we succeeded in attract- "J: 

ine Ihe intention of Ihe next-door neigh- " 

hours, and a woman put her head out of the first 
lloor window inquiring what we wanted. Some 
conversation followed. She was obvinuslv tmfriendlv 
to the "I lallelujahs" and would give no information. 
At length, however, on ihe General's promising! not 
lo ri:-eiose ihe source ol any news she might, give 
him, she came downstairs, opened the door, and in a 
ralher dramatic way. said, "Well, if von was lo ii.sk 

■where they are"- -and then in a loud whisper—"! 




should 
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to the m, 



In a Hash ihe Founder guessed (he trouble. We 
turned lo a policeman, who told us of the nearest point 
;il which we should lintl the liiver — ;i point, however, 
iviih which 1 was already acquainted. So we started 
mmediately for the .Minories at full speed. It was 
growing towards dark evening when we reached a 
certain narrow i timing out of the main street, where 
there was then a passage or allev leading to a small 
flight of sleps down lo the water. Before we had 
proceeded very lar alone, [ his dismal lane we could 
hear the voice of the daughter pleading with her father. 
and soon found her almost exhausted struggling with 
him, holding him back from the dark and cruel waters. 
How thankful we were Hint we had come to the right 
place! 

Can I ever forget what followed? The dear General 
kneeling wilh one arm round the unhappy man and 



with ihe other holding on to ihe stone parapet just 
above, the girl also on her knees on the othei side of 
her father, 'ijelivceii him and the River, while I was 
busied trying in the dim and flickering light from a gas- 
lamp at the top of the steps to make a surer foothold 
upon the greasy stones for us all. should the struggle 
be renewed. The General praved most wonderfully. 
Amid the glonm. and darkness, with Ihe restless and 
greedy waters around, and the strange river sounds in 
our ears, and though the awful power of the Devil 
had almost won the battle, he claimed a living Saviour's 
mercy and grace, and I believe that the poor, desolate, 
and outcast spirit came there and then into the life 
and power of Salvation. 

The God of Mercy was With Us 

I do not think anyone but we four knew of that 
battle — at any rate for many years— that easting out 
of a devil hy the Thames waters — only we four, and the 
God of Mercy who was with us. 

I always feel when 1 recall this incident it has 
many lessons, above all ihe great lesson that we must 
go after the lost, we must seek them, we must pursue 
them, we must be ready to face the wilderness and ihe 
darkness and the coldness and the loneliness to win 
thcni. We must seel; them till we find. 

Itoth father anil uiiughtei live:! and witnessed for 
God for some time, and then joined the White-robed 
Host which was being reinforced from WhitechapeL 
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In two Sill vat ion Meetings iit Trieste. 
Holy, rondnrlcd by Brigadier Ebbs, ten 
souls came lo the Mercy Seat. There 
were also seekers after Holiness in certain 
gatherings held ut this centre. The 
Brigadier has also visited Rome and 
Facto and Naples lately, and everywhere 
God's blessing has rested on the Cam- 
paigns he has conducted. Especially 
cheering was that held in Florence where 
Officers and Cadets united under the 
Brigadier's leadership. 

Good news is to hand from Milan where 
The Army Hall lias been completely 
renovated.' One of the most zealous of our 
"War Cry" sellers in the city mentioned, 
was won for The Salvation Army when he 



wvis contcmplaling killing two people. 
He now says, 'T hove learned to love my 
enemies," 

Another young man when he was about 
to throw himself into the "Naviglio" la 
canal which Hows through Milan i because 
he was tired of life, was withheld from 
doing so by a man who advised him to go 
to "the Salvationists." Proceeding along 
the street, lie singularly enough met an 
Officer, and as a result was won for God. 
Work has been found for him and the 
Commanding Officer writes: "It is now 
beautiful to see him with such a smiling 
face, and so full of certainty about his 
Salvation." 









Ready for the Lord's 
Coming 

A STORY is told of St. Francis of 
Sales, thai gracious and gentle 
preacher, a lover of God and of all God's 
creatures. As he sal one evening in the 
light of ihe setting sun. a child nestled by 
his side with his little chess-board, and ihe 
saint played with him. 

An austere brother espied him and took 
him sternly to task. "For shame, brother 
Francis, that you should engage in a 
foolish game with a foolish child. What 
if it were told you that the Lord will 
presently appear?" 

"Brother." answered the saint, "I 
would finish the game. It was for His 
glory Unit 1 began il." 
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With our Native Comrades at Kincolith 

Captain Parkinson describes an interesting trip by 
boat up the Naas River 



Village crowds wait for The Army to 
march by. 

THE following is a brief account of a 
soecial series of Native gatherings 
at Kincolith, and while our Native 
comrades have often attended these 
gatherings, the white Officers were never 
able to go with them. However it was 
possible for me to join them this year, 
and, though it was not always pleasant 
or comfortable, owing to the boat being 
a fishing boat, yet I have been well paid 
for the sacrifice and have gained knowl- 
edge about the Natives that would have 
been otherwise impossible. 1 helicve, 
too, that my own people feel that I really 
am one with them, for I attended their 
Meetings and "feasts" though the other 
ministers did not. 

Ten Villages Participate 
Every spring the Natives of Northern 
B.C. and Southeastern .Alaska gather at 
one of the villages on the Naas River, and 
this year Congress was held at Kincolith. 
a village of smail population. ^ .As this 
is a very busy time, it is not possible for 
many outside villages to attend the 
special gatherings, so that often the 
people that make the trip one year cannot 
do so for another two or three years. 
This year ten villages were able to answer 
the hearty invitation extended to them 
by the Kincolith people: the delegates, 
including memhers from both the Church 
Army and The Salvation Army, coming 
from the Queen Charlotte Islands — up 
the Skeena as far as Kitsclas and up the 
Naas River as far as Canyon City, the 
latest opening of The Army in B.C. and 
also as far north as Ketchikan, .Alaska. 

Kincolith is a very pretty village, 
nestling in the mountains at the mouth 
of the N'aas River, only a mile from v.-hrrt 1 
the hrst Hudson's Bay l-'ort was built. 



The village can only be reached by boat 
so "The Lubra". a large fishing boat 
owned by one of our comrades from Sax- 
man was engaged. After a rousing fare- 
well Meeting a delegation of twenty-live 
comrades, includingniyself, boarded the 
boat at midnight. The Band played as 
the boat glided out over the moonlit 
water. 

After several pieces had been played by 
the Band we held a Prayer-Meeting on the 
deck and then retired for the night, only 
to be rudely awakened by a very rou'jh 
sea. One comrade was sleeping in the 
hatchway when a quantity of water came 
through on his face. Thinking the boat 
was upset, he imucli to our amusement 1 
made preparations to swim. We en- 
dured four hours of this rough sailing, 
but eventually arrived safe in Kincolith. 

A Happy Time 

The Kincolith Band was on the dock to 
meet us and also the Rev. Mr. Thorne 
(the missionary in charge of the Native 
work in the district) who made me right 
at home in his residence. We inarched 
to the Church .Army Hall where a rousing 
Meeting was held; the Mayor and Rev. 
Mr. Thorne assuring us of a hearty wel- 
come. Representative speakers from the 
visiting delegation made suitable reply 
and we had a happy time. During 
Friday and Saturday, other Ijotits arrived 
with delegates and these were welcomed 
in like manner. 



In all, some fourteen Meetings were 
hcM during the Congress and these were 
full of interest. The messages given were 
most eloquent in their appeal and main- 
seekers came to the Mercy-Seat. A 
feature of the gatherings was the singing 
of the Greenville Choir, which gave a 
splendid account of itself. The Rev. Mr. 
Marsden. a member of the Tsiinpsean 
Tribe, from New Metlakatla at-o gave an 
address. 

Kan on (o a Reef 

The trip back to Ketchikan was quite 
pleasant and we noticed many interesting 
sights on the way. There was the great 
porpoise which swam alongside the boat; 
the Totem Poles which mark the historic- 
sight of Ft. Tongass. one of the first forts 
in .Alaska and birthplace of many of our 
comrades on board i which led to dis- 
cussing the old custom uf throwing I lie- 
boys, naked, into the icy water to make 
them brave i. Then vie saw several 
seals and passed by the Floating Rock", 
so called because it is always just ;i few 
feel below the surface no matter whether 
the tide is high or low. On going full 
speed through Danger Pass we pulled up 
with a .jerk, having run on to a hidden 
reef; fortunatelv the sea was calm and 
the tide rising, so that it was not long 
before we were off again. We were not 
long then in reaching port, where a good 
supper antl a rousing welcome awaited us. 
A red-hot Meeting completed our round 
trip. 
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jroiip uf native Indian comrades from 1'orl -Simpson, who attended the 
special ffatlierinjrH. 



I 'HE Army's work demonstrates the 
-*■ fact that the most besotted drunkard 
can, through the Salvation of Jesus Christ, 
be delivered from the enslavement of 
strong drink and many erstwhile slaves 
of the intoxicating cup have been won for 
God through the devoted labors of our 
comrades, not only so. but they witness 
for Christ with fearless courage to all 
with whom they come into contact. 

One such, whom we met not very long 
ago. was standing one afternoon in his 
working clothes at the door of his cottage, 
thanking Cod he was converted, and 
smiling on the world in general wink: he 
hummed a Salvation chorus to himself 
from very gladness of heart. 

A .Smiling Countenance 

Just then, he saw a Clergyman passing 
and greeted him with a hearty "Good 
afternoon sir." "Good afternoon." re- 
plied the reverend gentleman, pausing 
and looking at the smiling countenance 
of our comrade, adding: "Well. I am out 
visiting my parishioners, perhaps I may 
come in?" 

"Certainly, sir. certainly." said the 
trophy, who before The Army had got 
hold of him had been a terrihle drunkard. 
The clergyman entered and had an en- 
joyable talk and, not knowing that he 
was in the home of Salvationist, was 
both surprised and gratified at the re- 
ligious turn of the conversation. 

Evidently he had greatly appreciated 
the visit to the little cottage and was 
just about to take his departure when 
our comrade said in a disappointed tone. 
"Aren't you going to have a word of 
prayer before you leave, sir?" 

The kindly visitor was taken somen hit 
by surprise, but he .said; "Certainly, if 




you wish it." So they knelt together, 
the cultured cleric and the rough and 
ready "brand plucked from the huruing" 
and his Salvationist wife. 

Pouring out His Soul 

There was a brief pause and before the 
visitor was ready with his own utter- 
ance, the voice of our comrade was heard 
pouring out his soul to God, thanking 
Him for having saved his soul from the 
depths of sin and praying the blessing 
of Heaven upon the work of the church 
in which the visitor was laboring for 
Christ. 

When the trophy had finished his own 
petition he turned to the kneeling clergy- 
man and said: "Now sir. perhaps you'll 
pray a word." and the visitor, evidently 
deeply moved, prayed for the trophy and 



his wife and all of the humble little house- 
hold and invoked God's special blessing 
on The Salvation Army and its work. 

Unremitting Kindness 

We have recently read a story which 
might well apply in certain Seff-Denial 
quart'-rs; at any rate, some collectors will 
certainlv appreciate the point. The talc 
is as follows: 

Son in college was applying pressure 
for more money from home. 

"1 cannot understand why you call 
yourself a kind father." he' wrote his 
dad. "when you haven't sent me a check 
for three week*. What kind of kindness 
do you call that?" 

"That's unremitting kindness," wrote 
the father in his ne\t letter. 



i&ehjarb i|ere mte hereafter 

Then Peter said, Lo, we have left all, and followed thee. 
And he said unto them, Verily I say unto ycu, There is no 
man that hath left house, or parents, or brothers, or wife, 
or children, for the kingdom of God's sake, who shall not 
receive manifold more in this present time, and in the world 
to come life everlasting Luke 18: 18-24, 28-30. 



FROM THE DEPTHS OF 

A Glorious Story from Holland 
T THE Rotterdam Sk; ■ |»„ s t, |_ t . 
Commissioner Howard ■nulv held 
a Meeting where he noli. ■ a woman 
whose appearance gave tl impression 
that she had been rescued i: :■ ;| :e depth 
of sin. The Commissi,, i, . : ,| ;c d t [ 1( . 
Officer for her story, which j. fullmyt. 

A little over a year ago th! man went 
to an early morning Meelin. ■ our Slum 
Corps. She enjoyed the Mi ■. she said, 
and therefore came alone ■ another 
gathering accompanied h. -,er liuv. 
daughter as yet innocen' ai.i. anraiu of 
her mother's sin. While sine" i he vcr*. 
"Breathe on me. breath •<. ^ ', ,i|." ilii 
woman could no longer I.e. : ouiet and 
wanted to speak; she was no. , 'agitated. 
The Ollicers prayed earner . tor her. 
With great difficulty they - : . , T (led in 
getting her back to her hoim 

A couple of days after the i >i:.cer went 
to visit her. The reception :. received 
was not very kind. The v. .onn even 
threatened to throw her into ::.c river if 
she did not depart. Hut what : d mother 

is there who does not love 1 '-liildrenr 

The Officer touched a tender chord, fur 
she found that the only thine the woman 
desired to live for was her tkdd. Ai 
length the woman offered out . iiiradc a 
chair and the Lord gave he-, the right 
words in speak. 

What a story she heard of . rii-f and 
shame and sin, but thank God. there 
were soon tears of bitter r. e.i, i. The 
woman kept attending the Mn-imcs and 
at length came to Jesus and li<- wrought 
a miracle in her soul. 

From that moment there rami- a e;n-;n 
change in her dwelling place and Mir- 
roundings. After a long search our com- 
rade's were successful in lindiiie a little 
home for her where she wa- lice hum 
temptation. She is rejoicing in the Salva- 
tion of God and her little dauchler is mm 
a junior Soldier. 

WEST AFRICAN ADVANCES 

Roads Through Bush and Jungle 
enable The Army Chariot lo HollCn 
Major Thompson, the I)ivi-:on:il Offi- 
cer for the Gold Coast, wriline; from 
.Accra. West .Africa, says in a di-paich m 
hand: "We arc doing most of the work oi 
the Gold Coast Division in ihv ci-mraland 
eastern provinces of the colony, ami ihis 
is accounted for owing to the fact that iu- 
have much better roads in the province- 
mentioned. We would like to extend 
our labors more in [he Sekondi di-tnci 
and i-i iho we-t-.-rn province. In the ia-i 
mentioned province however, there are- 
very few roads. There are; several pros- 
periive openings, but i! i- di'ivuli i" 
give the necessary oversight a- Sekondi 
is a hundred and seventy-six mile* from 
.•Vera, and at times it is impossible to gt-l 
through. In opening up tin- province. 
Sekondi mav become a Divisional centre. 
The Officer being on the spot veoiiid ihcii 
be able to arrange and carry out niorc 
expeditiously, all necessary advances. 
.Advance might be made alone nie rail- 
wav line from Sekondi to Coma-:c. there 
lieihg no roads this side. We could then 
follow up along the railway i;M from 
.Accra to Comnssie I there are pa-sable- 
roads herei and we could thu- ok u|> 
right along, in addition lo which .: nughi 
be advisable to move in the d:o -. ::on "! 
the Volui and Addah district-. 



GARDENING GUMPTION 

By Phoenix 

Obey instrucl ions of the Head < ■ 
Clear awav and burn nccuniu 

bish of preconceived notion-. 
Remove those stones of pron ■ 
Dig deep —until it hurls, yov. 

prised what you find ill your k- 
On barren soil, apply love, it ; 
On sour ground, use swe-ei 

effort . 

Plant the best seed, it tells :■ 

time. 

Water with tears of repc-nUn - 
Root up the weeds of ennce:' 

mice and self-satisfaction. 
Shun glare of temptation uni:i 

ly strong. 

Keep hoe of inward inquiry gi 
Cultivate your talents and 1 

lo widen sco|>e of influence. 



'The War Cry" Taught The 
English 
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Canada West "War Cry" i\ 
Good Canadians 
■ , indebted to an old-lime h 
■or Oliver Wills of South A 
ollowing interesting store: 
., ne van Rippen is a Holla 
ml from his native provin 
: with six other 1 lollanders 
ijon of founding a Dutch c 
■ i lie sell led in Saskatchi 
i\ the doctor has been led 
.. Africa giving an account i 
■ s in this country, and, inci 
.nine criticisms lo offer o: 
Canada in respect to c< 
,.■!-. especially towards thosi 
. capital lo fall back upon. 
..: Irving circnmslances he le: 
t anada and its people. 
, course, of his leclure. so sal 
loiitein I'riend." I)i. van R 
i:il in his own lumber camp 
tnen who sixike nine dill 
■- between them at lirsl. 
h tltev all six>ke one langu 
■■htctiiisc tin- only jlaj'Ci d 
'I!'-/ tiv he said Wli 
mm Holland lie only knew 
unrds, and this linguistic < 
-i him dearly at lirsl. hi 
liioiigh in the end. 
eood cheer for lhe "War 
eel a little proud as a . 
Is there anybody else wi- 
ll ihings to say for us? 



The Name Engraven 

The celebrated statue of M 
which stood in lhe Acropolis at .' 
was renowned for its graceful Ix-atit 
exquisite sculpture, but there was 
amiiiicr feature which no close ob 
failed to notice. Deeply engraven 
huckle on the stalue was the im: 
I'hidias. the sculptor: it was so 
impressed [hat it could lie efface:: 
bv destroying the work of art itsel 

In like manner, in the life of 
true Salvationist is the name of <. 
it is so inwroughl in the character. 
disposition, in the whole being t 
cannot he- destroyed. All our lesso 
lessons in growing Christlike. To g 
beaulv ol Christ out of the spirilui 
the life u-c!f must tie destroyed. 



Deep Diving 




When iiu-ii are diving for pen 
Southern -eas they sometimes tc 
novice: "You will never get pearls 
yi us ran -lay down until youi ears 
You must go deep down and sta; 
if von would get llie precious gems 

The urates of the soul are like 
you mu-l dive deep for them, am 
down until you win them. You 
learn m he much in prayer, co 
in nie:iii:it:on. determined in si 
Immierine and thirsting for these 
of the son!, counting nothing as 
portance !\ the side of them. 



Perfected in the Fire 

.minus pottery works a 
purchase an exquisite 
id Beatrice. The price 
■■!' greater than he autici 
:him treble that of somt 
landing near. "Why 
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iiem lo pass, through f 
• of nllliciion. in orde 
ii-r may attain a rai 
i feel ion. 
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■i War Cry" Taught Them 
English 

iuiiailti IIV.s'/ "ll'nr Cry" Makes 

(iooil Cmimlians 

. 'iidelited I" an old-time friend. 

..!■ Oliver Wills of South Africa, 

,11. mine' inteieslini; sturv: 

i.e van Kippen is a Ilnlkinder. 

■a.: 1 rum his native province of 

nith sis nl her Hollanders with 

.mil of finmdiny, a Hindi colony 

.. lit settled in Saskatchewan. 

-. 1 ho doi-loi lias Ix-eri lerlnriii/j 

\friea civiim an aei'iiunl of his 

- in this country, and, iiicident- 

-iine criticisms to oiler on the 

(.'anadti in respect to certain 

•-. especially Inwards (hose who 

. . apital to fall hack upon. Hut 

1 1 yini; ciivuinsiaiices he learned 

1 i.'iada and its people. 

r..'.irse of his leel lire, so says the 
:• -nieiii i'l'iend." Pi. van Kippen 
ii.c in his own luinher camp they 
nun who spoke nine different 
.- belueen lliein -;it lirst. Hut 
II-. they all s|xikc one lunuuats- ■ 
"lu cause lln only finite) ii'e tint 
■II i;i L'rv'," he said. When he 
:,.-iii Holland lie only knew three 
.■■■uls. ami this linguistic delici- 
-1 iiim dearly at firsl . but lu- 
lu. raitlt in the end. 
1- e.mil cheir fur Hie "War frv". 
1. el a htlle proud as a cinisc- 
I- there anvliody else wlm has 
► ,: limits In sax for us? 

The Name Engraven 

■ ■ leliratcd statue of .Minerva 
-il in the Acropolis at Alliens 
i:e:l fur its graceful Ix-auty and 
-ealpinre. but there was in it 
■alui'i- which no close observer 
• -lire. Deeply engraven in the 
the statue was the imanc of 
he sculptor: it was so dcfilv 
that it could be effaced only 
:an the work of art itself, 
manner, in the life of every 
uioiiisi is the name of Christ: 
irmiltlil in the character. In the 
:. in the whole beillK that it 
desi roved. All our lessons tire 
crowini; C'hristlike. Tn ki-I the 
Christ mil of the spiritual life, 
•■i-lt must lx- deslroved. 
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Winnipeg, Man 241 ii 

llrittadier I'ark. our indust rious Mnnv happv returns of the dav to 

Women's Social Secretary, lias tn-eii a Catherine Frances Wall: a prettv liabv - 

hospital resident fur the past two weeks, so we understand and eeriaiiilv' a pre'tlv 

but is iiiakint; kiiikI pnnn-ss. and indeed name. Captain Kulx-rl Wall is happv 

"doinn splendidly." We never doubled and Mrs. Watt is rlninii well, 

her ability to do otherwise. . , 

' ' We are idnrl to see Adjutant Kerr at 

An inleresliim event N scheduled for the Territorial 1 lendquarlefs' on Mondav 

afternoon of Wednesday. ,|une (iih; no hist, lie had been through to Mnrtaw 

less lh;in the marriage of Knsii;n Susie la Prairie on Armv dulv. anil nnturallv 

Biro and Captain Leslie Sharp,-, in be enuld not hirlx-ar from ci'.niinu thnnmh to 

conducted by the Commissioner. Here's Winniiiei;. lie looks well, and savs mother 

il<Ki(i wishes [or that day and ever ttfu-r. and son are "just line." 

Lieutenant Catherine Laurie is appuinl- WinnipeK Citadel Hand was honored on 

(')live' Raisin''" t il""''"]!. "'"il . K ' l,1 " , Tv 1 SuIldl ' ' -'^ in bein K chosen as the premier 
Kouue Corps. 



1 '■'■ band for the Decoration Day Parade; so 
in- that the Tannic nuihoru 
• round lo the popular opinii 



Deep Diving 



Wlu-u 11:1:1 are diviiin for pearls in 
Southern -1:1s ihey Miinetiilles tell the 
la.vice: "Vni will never m-l jiearls unless 

Vim inii-i .....i deep down and stay lone; 
if vim would tit I lit- precious tiim." 

The c:iiv< of the s,,ul are like dial: 
vuu mi;-: .l-.ve tli-ep lor then), and stay 
down inn.: you win tlii-in. ^'011 must 
learn 1,. ! .- niuch in prtiyer. constant 
m nn-.;. nl. .11, eleteriiiiued' in seeking. 
I'.aiiit.riii. -.-nl Ihirsliin; for these graces 
'1: tin- --.-.. e . unliitc nolhiiiK as of im- 
iVirtaniv :■>. ill,, sirle of them. 



Perfected in the Fire 

At sun-., -.unous pottery works a visitor 

siiclnl ' : r.ir clitisc- an e\t|iiisile model 

nf l)a::i. I lleatrnv. The price, hoie- 

e.'iT. n:i : cn-ater than he anticipated, 

ruinuai ' iiae. treble Ihat of some other 

•>cia:.i. •:i:i(Im) ( . near. "Whv is this 

-'■ much .rr expensive " he asked. 

Ikcau-. ha- passed ninre often through 

tin- fur: .: was (In- replv. 

Si, („-. .ml- some of 'His children. 

"I'Krii;- 'n.-in 10 pas-, through furnace 

'dler In: .- ,,f alilicion. in order thai 

aii'ir ih.: i.-i- mav auain a rare and 

prici-lt — : action. 



Mr*. Stati'-Caiitaiii Weeks, whom we 

mentioned in these notes last week as a " ' * 

hospital puiicni. is making splendid re- 1. 1. -Colonel Joy and Brigadier .1. 

enverv. allhiiuc.il she litis underttune an Merretl re|iresenied The Army at the 

o|H'ralion of no little seriousness. Wean: hineral of that Christian slalwart. Dr. 

indeed ulad lo know of this later eoud "» \'al. at Knox Church, W'inniix't;, on 

,H-ws. hVidtiy last. 

l.t. -Colonel Tud K e and Stalf-Captain Captain Arthur Townsend, recently of 
Culsliaw recentlv appeared before the the Kildonan Industrial Home, has been 
C.overnnienl Ininiittration Commission transferred 10 ihe Subscriber's Depart- 
it) Ottawa: ul'licial word is 10 the eli'eci mint, and us we eo to press is en route- 
that their [iri-setilation of The Army's r " r KcKina lo take up duly there. 
case was both concise and conclusive. * - * 

' * ' A very willine. lestra milei worker 

Ensign and Mrs. Majtiry of Selkirk ask clnrinj; recent days in connection with the 

the use nf our columns to express their l-'inunriul Campaign has been Mrs. 

sincere yratiturie to till comrades and Brkradier Smith, who has heen of great 

friends who have had them in prayerful assistance to Mrs. Commissioner Rich in 

thouithl during recent days, "did has the special ladies' Meetings in and around 

been good lo us." says the Knsign. "and Winnipeg, 

words tire not snllicienl m express our ' ■ * 

appreciation. if all He has done for us." .Mr. Kdwni-il Salmon, an Old Coun- 

- ' " try jiiuri.alist nf note, anil editor of 

It is with much sorrow we hear that "The I'nited Kmpiie," the official 

Mrs. Commissioner Charles Sow-ton. 011 journal of the Hnyal Colonial Institute 

account of the unsatisfactory stale of was a visitor to Winnipeg during- the 

her health, has had 10 discontinue public weekend and had some interesting 

work for three months. convers.-itioti with Commissioner Hieh 

' T ■ en:::', -mine; Army activities in oui 

Colonel Jack Addie. who is so greatly midst. He was ijuite keen in regard tn 

loved in Canada, ha- returned to Chicago, mil' Immigration .services, 

afler his siay in ihe W.-si .,, h,..-,- he under- - ' - 

went medical treatment. Although the There are some things which would 

(.iilimel has greatly improved m health, it i,„,k fiii'lerem if dit'feremlv expressed, as 

does not seem likely ihal he will be able f„ r instance the notice which was dis- 

m undertake active service. covered in the window of a gentleman 

' anxious lo commend his piHcnt washing 

Captain Bessie Swain of T.il.Q. is a machines to the eyes of passers-by. 

h'ls'im.'il resident for a lew days; nothing "Don't kill you, wife." it ran. "Let our 

serious, sn fluii'i worn-. washing machines do the work." 
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Needless Anxiety 



'. while crossing the Hay of 
inn- greatly alarmed as he 
iiv thouttlit was an approach- 

■!y he addressed himself to 
■dors: "Do you think she will 

go through it? riirough 

■■reel the sailor. "That awful 
at is coming down upon us." 

or smiled and said; "That 
ever touch us. It has passed 

illier unlike so many of the 
aid troubles about which we 
■ into such a state of per- 



1. 1. -Commissioner Maxwell, of l-"as(ern 
Canada, went lo conduct a Bandsmen's 
Council, but found that his attache case, 
containing his carefully prepared notes for 
these Councils, had been stolen from a 
waiting motor car. The Bandsmen were 
ciuick lo realize what it means lo lose one's 
"music" the "score" at that -mid before 
the day ended unanimously agreed that 
his "improvisations" left nothing to be 
desired. 

] hiring the three months ending March 
of this vear. II. Hid sets of Corps Cadet 
Lessons were received by the Education 
Department of the British Territory, 
this being an increase of 1,921 on the same 
period in the previous year And every 
lesson has to he read, corrected, and 
marked' 

Lt.-Colonel Reuben Edwards, of Aus- 
tralia, who has just retired after forty- 
live years of service, had the distinction of 
leading the present Commissioner Jeffries 
to Christ when the latter wan a leader of 
the skeleton army, persecutors of The 
Salvation Army in the early days of the 
organization. 



The Army's work in Holland was com- 
menced in IffiT. The pioneer Ollicer was 
a one-time scluiul teacher, who had been 
inlluenced toward the Army by reading 
the French "War Cry", and later by assist- 
ing the late Commissioner Railton pre- 
pare a Dutch song book for the work in 
South Africa. 

Afler spending thirty years' devoted 
service in the Dutch East Indies. Briga- 
dier and Mrs. Thomson, of the Pckinlocn- 
gen Leper Colony, have returned to 
Australia, where, after their Homeland 
furlough, they will enter upon their well- 
earned retirement from active service. 
Tlic Brigadier was one of the earlv davs 
Officers in The Army work in the Dutch 
Kast Indies. 

From Iceland. Adjutant Johannesson. 
the Divisional Commander, writes: "We 
have had a highly successful. Cod-honor- 
ing campaign at Akureyri, during which, 
thirty seekers knelt at the Mercy-Seat. 
1 had the pleasure of enrolling twelve 
new Soldiers, There is a good spirit in the 
Corps, which is commanded by Ensign 
Olafsson and Lieutenant Olsen. 



His Mother was Dead, But His 
Father Welcomed Him Home Again 

By Mrs. Colonel Barker, San Francisco 

On a cold March midnight when the 
driving sleet was blowing about the 
empty streets a stealthy, boyish form 
crept slowly up the steps of a large, hand- 
some home. He fumbled in his pocket 
and drew forth a key; il unlocked the 
door and he stepped softly inside. Was 
lit a burglar? 

He started up the stairs, trying not to 
make a sound, though lhat was not 
difficult, for the steps were heavily 
carpeted and his old. wet shoes sank 
noiselessly into them. At the head of the 
stairs he felt his way to a door, swung it 
open quietly and steppeel in. 

The street light shone upon a Led all' 
made up and turned open, rcaely for an 
occupant. A dressing gown hung 011 a 
chair near by, and a pair eif slippers by it. 
The boy gave a great sob and fell on his 
knees by the bed, for he was not a burglar, 
but a poor, sick hoy stealing fearfully 
home after months of wandering. 

Two years before las mother had died, 
and thinking his father stern and cold, he 
had run away. Once, in his miserable 
wanderings, a much forwarded letter 
from home had reached him. 1 1 container) 
no writing— just a liny latch-key to the 
home door. Somehow it reminded him of 
the Saviour his mother had trusted and 
in the time of his deepest distress he had 
said, "I will trust Him too." 

Mother's Prayers Answered 

The ne.xt morning after he had crept 
home his father opened the door of his 
son's room as he had done every morning 
since the key was sent. For very joy it 
was hard for him lo believe his son was 
really there. 

He fell on his knees, and the boy. waking 
up. subbed. "Oh, father, I've come home 
to die. I've been wicked, wicked; Can 
you forgive me?" But the father took 
inm in his arms and said, "Die? No, 
indeed I You shall have the care that will 
bring you back to health." And it proved 
so, for the boy recovered. At last his 
mother's many prayers were answered. 

A Pitiful Woman of the Streets 

There was once a pitiful woman of the 
streets in a lovely little city in old Corn- 
wall: a place where we have but a small 
Corps, and where one might think nothing 
very wonderful would happen. This dear 
soul had had small chance in life, having 
been reared in a drunkard's home, and she 
soon found her way lo that life of pestil- 

way to disease and death. 

One evening she was attracted by the 
rich harmony of Cornish voices. So 
happy they sounded, so full of pure, un- 
adulterated joy that she forgot, for a 
blessed moment, her self-degrading mis- 
sion in the street, and. guided by the 
singing, discovered a Salvation Army 
procession. 

Then happened one of those touching 
little incidents which may he witnessed 
wherever Salvationists are operating. 
The Treasurer's wife, noting the wistful 
look in the girl's eyes, went over and spoke 
to her. called her "sister." and placed her 
arm about her. 

"Won't you come inside, my dear?" 
she asked, ihe girl, after some hesita- 
tion, agreed to accompany her newly- 
found friend to the Meeting, where she 
ultimately got convened. 

At four o'clock the following morning 
the Salvationist, suddenly taken ill. 
passed tn her reward; but the girl, re- 
deemed from her tilths' past, was safe 
— "saved" -and would remember, as the 
years proved, that act of kindness. To- 
day, in one of the large South Coast towns. 
a liappy-fnced woman hastens here and 
there, dressed in the uniform of a Salva- 
tion Army Nurse, bent on errands of 
mercy and love. It is the converted 
woman of the streets. 

The Clinging Perfume 

St. Sipbia in C laslaiiliimple. once a 
Christian church ani \\m a M.ihamm -dan 
m isque. hid large quintitics of musk, 
so it is said, mixed with tlu m irtar when 
it was built and the sweet iK-rfmuj clings 
to the stones after a tl;.>us:in:l years. 

S-.i thi dcuas of ihe past lhat have been 
mi.xel with the s.veatness of line retain 
their fragrance through the centuries. 
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THE HEALTH OF THE GENERAL 

The Commissioner has reecived 
news from International Headquar- 
ters to the effect that the General's 
medical advisers insist emphatically 
upon the necessity for his taking 
complete rest and relief from busi- 
ness affairs and froni all public en- 
gagements — at least for a time. 

Our revered Leader has acted in 
accordance with this counsel, and 
has left London for the country for a 
period of quiet recuperation and we 
are informed that this is already 
having a beneficial effect. 

In the meantime the Chief of the 
Staff, greatly helped by Mrs. Booth's 
ready co-operation, is actively en- 
gaged in the administration of the 
multifarious matters affecting the 
world war of The Army. 

Needless to say that under their 
competent direction, and with the 
blessing and guidance of Almighty 
God, The Army in all lands will con- 
tinue to fight with courage and confi- 
dence, and every assurance of success. 

Mrs. General Booth and all the 
members of the family, no less than 
the dear General himself, will have, 
at this time of personal anxiety and 
sorrow, the affectionate sympathy and 
heartfelt prayers of all Army Officers, 
Soldiers, and friends the world over. 
GOD BLESS THE GENERAL! 



A collection of Army stories taken from Mm, General Booth s 
book, "Friendship with Jesus"; being some plain tales of mime Salva- 
tionists who, themselves being friends of Jesus, connlod it joy lo 
briiip others into that same glad Friendship. 



Her Glory When Dying— What 
The Army Mother Said 

rjURING the last illness of the Mother 
■*--' of The Salvation Army, one of our 
critics wrote that he hoped now Mrs. 
Booth was on a sick bed she would have 
time to consider and renounce "the errors 
of The Salvation Army." 

She remarked: "Thai gentleman forgets 
that I am no stranger to the sick room and 
that I have had ample time to consider 
the wisdom of the measures we employ 
to gain our converts, and the means we 
use to keep them when gained. I long 
ago said, 'Amen' to all the human and 
Divine sides of The Army, and they are 
my glory now that I am dying." 



The Lieutenant Who Stayed "on 

OWING to the illness of her Captain, a 
Lieutenant was left alone in her 
first Corps. There was a violent out- 
break of diptheria, and the Lieutenant, a 
simple girl, not well educated but with an 
alert and pliable mind, put her whole 
heart into the opportunity which visiting 
now afforded. In one home she found the 
husband lying dead, and the wife stricken 
with the disease and in a helpless and un- 
cared for condition. 

She went to the doctor and said. "I 
am not a trained nurse, but if you will 
tell me what to do. I shall be serving the 
people better by nursing the sick than by 
holding Meetings." 

"Do you know the risk you will run?" 
asked the doctor. "And you must be 
quarantined and remain in the house. 
where you nurse." She returned to the 
stricken home and prepared the body for 
burial: then lovingly nursed the woman 
and others under the doctor's instructions. 

The epidemic over, the Lieutenant an- 
nounced a Meeting, and the whole village 
rallied to it. In that place The Army, 
previously of little repute and weak in 
numbers, became the leading spiritual 
force. 



The Message of the Band 

A* WOMAN, hitherto a stranger to 
The Armv, gave this testimony in the 
first Meeting "she attended: 

'■Recently I was watching by the bed- 
side of mv dving child. Fur years I had 
denied the existence uf a Cod. and as I 
sat there in an ngnny of anxiety your 
Hand passed the house playing so sweetly. 
It reminded me of my Sunday school days. 
A light dawned upon me. and I was able 
to cry out. "I»rd. he!]) me!" Then a 
voice 'seemed to say. "Don't be a fool! 
There is nothing i" it" 

"I remembered thai it was pouring with 
rain, and I reasoned wilh myself. "Surely 
there is something in religion if it brings 
people out in a night like this!" Falling 
on mv knees. I wept and prayed, prayed 
and wept, and finally found peace. My 
bov slept soundly that night and in the 
morning the doctor said he was out of 
danger. Cod had answered my prayer 
and spared him. 

"This is the first time I have been out 
since. What better could I do than 
come to The Army and publicly acknowl- 
edge God's goodness to me." 



He Hated the Drum— But No 
He is the Drummer 



Triumphant Congress Cullierincs 

in Melbourne 

(By Cable 

THE annual Territorial (. ■ agrew in 
Melbourne, Australia. . : ■ tuned b v 
Commissioner i leary Klapp Km national 
Secretary) and Hugh \Vh:o :: ■ .- Terri- 
torial Commander . incluii. : .: nuiable 
seriesof events, chief anion;: : • awns the 
opening by His lixccllcnrv. ! : ,; Snncr- 




WHERE MAY WE SEE GOD? 

AND how and where may we see 
Him? Would one expect to find 
Him in the foul slums of the great cities, 
in the beer-parlors, the gambling hells, or 
in the brothels? There is a modern 
Indian poet who says: 

"There is Thy foolstool 

And (here rest Thy feet 

Where lire the poorest, 

And the lowliest and lost." 

Some of us whose duties have called us 

to the slums and deserts of sin have had 

queer sensations which have haunted us 

for weeks. We have seen a woman with 

six or seven children living in squalor in 

one room, and not a thousand miles from 

where we write. In the love of that 

woman for her children we have seen God, 

and when we have looked into the dumb 

agony of her eyes we have felt we were 

looking into the very eyes of Christ Him- 

Wc have seen God in the glories of the 
Himalayas and the Rockies, and we ha\e 
seen Him in the eyes of the leper-beggar 
bv the roadside. For where we have 
seen either the glory of the world or the 
need of the world we have seen God. And 
when one contemplates these things, great 
truths burn themselves into one's mind. 

One is that we need not wait for a call 
to embark in the great adventure of 
helping to save the world. The need of 
the world is the call of God, and when «;c 
see the need of the world, that is God's 
call to «s. 

And the second thing is this: no matter 
how awful the conditions may be. we 
must not let the need of the world depress 
our spirits, The measure of the need is 
the measure of God's purpose, and the 
measure of God's purpose must be the 
measure of our faith. 

It may be, nay, it surely will be, thai, 
we shall find Ilim when we arise tu out- 
duty and go out to love for His dear sake 
those who are p the "poorest, and the 
lowliest arid Irisl," 



The Doctor Who Wore his Uniform 

WHEN Lt.-Colonel (Dr.) Wille first 
became a Salvationist he was a 
celebrated specialist in Copenhagen: al- 
most from the ijeginning of his soldiership 
he put on uniform and consistently wore 
it when making his professional visits. 

At that time I asked him (says Mis. 
Booth) whether his prestige had suffered 
through this open identification with 
The Army, and he replied: "I do not 
allow myself to ask that question. I 
make God responsible. He has made me 
feel that it would be cowardly not to con- 
fess the instrument He has used in my 
Salvation." 

"If 1 Was a Hoss, Where Would I go?" 

UNAVAILING search had been made 
for a lost horse, when, to everyone's 
surprise, a fellow supposed to be half- 
witted led him home. Asked how he had 
found the horse, he replied, "Well, I 
went to where they saw the hoss last, and 
I sat down and thought, "Now, if I was a 
hoss, where would 1 go?" Then I got un 
and went right to the place and foun' 
him." 

To win sinners for Jesus we must seek 
them and we must know where they are 
to be found. Seek them in the haunls 
of sin and vice, where they hide their 
heads from the children of light. Go 
after them until we find them. 



A YOUNG man. his better nature lost 
in drink, gambling, and other vice, 
was daily slipping further to ruin. The 
Army frequently marched by his house. 

One Sunday morning he stulled some 
cotton wool into his ears in order that his 
slumbers should not be disturbed. "Oh, 
how I hate The Army?" thought he. 
"How detestable the drum is!" 

"Why do I hate The Army' Why do I 
detest the drum?" he asked himself. Clod 
used the animosity he felt towards the 
drum to make this sinner aware that the 
Shepherd of souls was seeking him. 

His honest answer to his own question 
led hini. unpersuaded of man. to The 
Army Meeting. There the Holy Spirit 
moved upon his heart, and he knelt in 
true penitence at the Mercy-Seat. To- 
day he is the drummer at that Corps. A 
change of preference indeed! 

The Army Captain Who Turned 



as Governor of Victoria ni :).<■ n.-'.v 
Cottage Home forminc pari ■ f a:: im- 
portant development scheme in coiiicc- 
lion wilh the Bos Hill Hoy-' I'n.halinn- 
a: v Home, and the Social Annual (ialhor- 
ing presided over bv the Clnei .lu-iicc of 
Victoria, Sir William Irvine. l.,. t i] Som- 
ers commenced The Army for ■ li,- prom- 
inence that Ihey give to religion in the 
administration of their lliimi-. and de- 
clared lhat though nol actually a a>inl>cr 
of the organisation, he was one v. Mb it in 
spirit. The Chief Jo. lice :ul::i.i.-. ksSgcd 
liie assistance rendered by The Aimy in 
its undertaking to care for uffetidi-rs. thus 
enabling judges to exercise thai nalnlcancc 
to prisoners which, as men of companion, 
they were glad to show. 

in the spacious Olympia Auditorium where 
plain and practical declaration of salva- 
tion truths was made, and win-n- ,-isiy- 
eighl men and women surrendered. 

The final gathering of the enure-:, wa; 
in the nature of a solemn assembly, at 
which twelve hundred Salvaiin:iM< fol- 
lowed the season of sincere hcait-M-aiYluns 
with a renewal of consecration; hl'i v-ihrto 
knelt at the Mercy-Seat. At tins gather- 
ing over two hundred and twenty new 
Soldiers were sworn in. including nveaiy- 
four men who recently joined the I'jwm 
Corps at Fentridge i'enal Establishment; 
Ihev were enrolled by proxy. 

At the Officers' Council--, and ai-o at 
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Butcher 

A SUCCESSFUL Field Oflictr, shining 
■^"^ many souls for Cod, rme day went 
to the butcher's lo buy some meat for 
dinner. The butcher's wife was ill and 
in great distress because her husband 
had gone off on a drinking bout and the 
meat was not cut up for Saturday's big 
sales. 

The Captain took off his coal, borrowed 
an apron, and cut up the meat. Then, 
having dressed the window", he set out lo 
find the butcher. Discovering him in a 
public-house, he brought Ilim home and 
put him to bed. This man. a notorious 
drunkard, became converted. 

You could not. perhaps, cut up meat, 
not having been trained as a butcher, as 
had this Captain. But numberless op- 
portunities will arise when it could as 
truly be said of you, "She (or he) hath 
done what she cuuld." 



Commissioner Mapp took a leailn 
The General's cabled menage 



art. 



di<- 



"Friendship wilh Jens." Iicine. o scries 
of addresses delivered In Officers ti) The Sal- 
vation Army hy Mr*, liramtcrll iimill;. To 
lie obtained from The Saltation Aimy Bonk 
Store, 317-':tI9 Cnrllmt Street, Winnipeg, 
Man. $1.25; postage 10c extra. 
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SAY A WORD OF COMFORT 



'Long th' road o( humun life you nee u fellow trnvi'llin' slow. 

And liki! aB not you'll find he*« some poor than thill'* Rtuhhcd hi» loc. 

He won mnkin' HWimmin' hcudwny, but he humped into o Mone, 

An' hid frienda nil hurried onwurd, in' left him there ulnne. 

Hu uin't Kohhin - , lie ain't snilTin'— llc'a too hurt (or team or trim. 

But no's Rrievin' ju»t an enrnent it it only tornei in sighs. 

An' it docs ii honp or Rood Home I i nun to go a little uliw 

An' suy a word of comfort to th' nwn thut's ntubhed his toe. 



loyalty and full cimsecralii 
patched. Commissioner Whaim.m . who 
lent the International Sccrcltnv -inine 
support throughout, was congiainlalerl 
on the substantial progress of th, .vrk 1:1 
Ihe Australia South Territory. I Rea- 
dier Ernest Webb. 

THE OFFICER WHO SEIZED THE 
CHANCE 

THEUI-: are some Dll'uvi- ■ '.hi- 
Army who are never -I'"' '■ -■-:/<' 
a chance of serving I he conuni:: ■ and 
of such we should imagiii'' to I. c ,rni- 
niandanl Hargrove, of M"!»*"' N- 
The Toronto "War Cry" IclN (!■■ : low- 
ing story: 

Some months ago Conituan.;-: . I lit 
grove, the Corps Officer of Morn ■■■■ was 
informed that a numlxT of child;. ■ a ilw 
citv were going to school with :' -iral. 
fast. He immediately got buss -. ii tin- 
result that free breakfasts wen- ';««> 
lo these unfortunate ones. 

Quite recently the "Monet.'.. i::m- 
cript" published a most eulogist > ■ ;n>ri 
of this work which is still carne ■ > 

reporter visited the Ciladel a: ■ >"iin<i 
several workers busily preparing h: ■""'■ 
while others were having a •■■<"■■■ - rvicc 
with the children. Presently ' '-l" 1 - 
dren were summoned and alum: . >niy- 
five sal down to a substantial ■' : :| l v 
pctizing meal of porridge, Iri-n -"■»'■ 
bread, cake and cocoa, which the - ■ tut 
feared was the only real meal «i ;: - day 
lor many of them. 

This is an example of the splni ; <: nay 
in which many of our Corps Olla :v"' re 
doing very effective Community ■■ [! ;^- 



June 2, 1926 

CAMPAIBH RALLY 

Conducted at the Winnipeg Citadi 
by the Commissioner 

Till; old Citadel in Ruiwrt Avenu 
, thiTwise "Winnipeg I", was tl 
,1 a real rollicking rally of Soldiei 
■clnesday evening, when the trooi 
ciiv gathered for a final word i 
moil in respect to the Self-Deni 
ice Campaign, with the Con 
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- and Mrs. Rich piloting the pr 



n -..a-, intended to be, so we were i: 
form-'! an inspirational and instructi' 
miiTi—lc and, in our opinion, it lived i 
lo jis name. In the first few minutes 
liio Mciing wc were under the leadc 
ship"! Brigadier Carter, wilh Slaff-Ca 
lain and Mrs. Steele in ready assistant 
' Win n Ihe Commissioner came on ll 
seen" lollowing another engagement whii 
is riolirl elsewhere, (lie evening _was \yi 
on for : 
Steele's 
chtiru- 



happv event as a result of Mi 
liriglit interjection of a cheerii 
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Instructive Tableaux 

ords from our Leade 



id th 



■ further inspired and instructed 
not to -av amused and. in some in«lanci 
rebuke:!, bv ii series of tableaux showi 
us "||i nv to Do." and "How nol lo 1> 
Kelf-I ><-nial. The ready wit which t 
Cadet-, and the two assisting Ollicc 
broughl to ihis part of I he program was n 
(ink immensely appreciated by I 
audience, but was an object lesson 
"How to Do." a demonstration. \ 
tliurnughlv enjoyed it. all hough we W( 
—some of us— quite tired Ix-cause ■ 
had U-eii "Doing it" all day. 

Followed then a song by Ihe evi 
readv Singing Company, and some mil 
bv tin- united Young People's and Cat 
Bind" and wry tuneful indeed. Als< 
collection! 

Allhoiieh obviously tirerl with 1 
manv engagements of the previous f 
davs', and not a little concerned, we km 
about the importance »l" the venli 
before Ihe Soldiery, the Commissioi 
drall out some splendid advice, win 
came as a must filling enforccmenl 
speeches we had had from represent at: 
speaker^ from the Citadel. Winnipeg VI 
and Weston and oilier centres. The T.< 
talk could not but set alight the llame 
desire for victory, if so be that it neec' 
kindling, and when we separated it v 
with a keen desire that the Corps p 
in ihe Campaign should lie a tremendr 



THE CHIEF SECRETARY 

We are most happv to report a furl 
™ r .ri.v.,v,.T,i in the condition of the CI 
Secretary, ami to say there are cert 
hopes ■■? his carlv return lo Winnip 
in the meantime, of course, he coiitin 
in Ihe l.uidlv care of the comrades 
Grace Hospital. Vancouver. He is m 
lhati giateful for the continued eviden 
of comradely interest in his condition 

COMMANDER EVANGELINE BOOT 
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Stales Forces. A very sen 
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THE GENERAL'S JOURNAL 

Oui i-ual instalment of the (1 
(■nil's .i Mirnal is held over this w 
"wine -. ihe fact that we go to pr 
a d:i) • iiiier on account of Viete 
Day, v , shall resume publication 
Ihesc .'■'.iniale records in our ll 
issue. 



A gi tie word soothes anger just 
water |- :i -nut a lire, and there is no soi 
barren tan that tenderness brings fr 
some lr.: t. Nothing is so bitter as 
ripe fnn i hut when preserved it is sv 
and passable. So reproof is natur 
bitter, hat mixed with the sugar of ki 
[less and heated bv the fire of chariti 
bemmc. cordial, gracious and accepta 
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THE WAR CRY 



CAMPAIGN RALLY 

Conducted al Ihe Winnipeg Citadel 
by the Commissioner 

T| I [•; old Ciladcl in Rupert Avenue, 
otherwise "Winnipeg 1", was the 
sew "f a real rollicking rally of Soldiery 
n Wednesday evening, when the troo|)s 
of (If eitv gathered for a final word of 
jnsiniatiini in respect to the Self-Denial 
and Service Campaign, with the Com- 
niU^i.-kr and Mrs. Kich piloting the pro- 
certlia.- 1 . 

It ■,-. a« intended to Ix 1 , so we were in- 
Inni'j'd. an inspirational and instructive 
inierlii'le. and, in our opinion, il lived up 
lo it; name. In the first few minutes of 
ihc Mo-linn we were under the leader- 
ship..! I Iriradier Carler, with Staff-Cap- 
tain and Mrs. Steele in ready assistance. 

When the Commissioner came on the 
seen", iollowini! another engagement which 
js noted elsewhere, (lie evening was well 
tin tor 
Ste 



happy event as a result of Mr? 
bright interjection of a cheering 



Within the last few years the Canada 
West Terriiorv has sent representatives 
to well-nigh every pail of (he globe tint! 
each succeeding, farewell almost, has 
seen some new ground occupied by Offi- 
cers from I hi' Land of the Maple. The 
latest adventurers in (his respect are 
Commandant and Mrs. Marskmd, who 
have been appointed to Panama, a 
historic city, made still more famous by 
the Canal of that name, and which district 
comes under (he wide-spreading wing of 
the West Indies (West' Territory. 

Out comrades were given a hearty 
send-off in a Meeting conducted by the 
Commissioner and Mrs. Rich on Monthly 
evening fast, in the Winnipeg Citadel', 



clmi-u. or two. 

Inslruelive Tableaux 

,\ fev.' words from our Leader, and then 
ivi> n.'ii' further inspired and instructed — 
nnl to -ay amused and. in some instances, 
rebuked. 'bv a series of tableaux showing 
us "How in Do." and "How not to Do" 
Sclf-IVninI, The ready wit which the 
Cadi'l-. and the (wo assisting Officers, 
brought lo this pari of the program was not 
niilv an ccnscly npprccrilc.l bv [hi. 
awlii'iHe, hut was an object lesson in 
"ilow to Do." a demonstration. We 
Ihornuiihly enjoyed il, although we were 
—some of us-- quite tired liccause we 
had lurti "Doing it" till day. 

Followed Ihen a song by (h" ever- 
ready Singing Company, and some music 
bv tile united Young People's and Cadet 
iJhnd- and very tuneful indeed. Also a 
celled inn! 

Although obviously tired with his 
many engagenienls of the previous few 
days, and' not a little concerned, we know, 
nb'ml the importance of the venture 
before the Soldiery, the Commissioner 
deal! out some splendid advice, which 
came as a most lilting enforcement of 
speeches «e had had from represent;! live 
speakers from the Citadel. Winnipeg VIII, 
and Weston and other centres. The T.C's 
talk could not but set alight the llame of 
desire for victory, if so be that it needed 
kindling, and when we separated it was 
with a keen desire that (he Corps part 
in tile Campaign should be a Iremendous 



Off to Panama's Historic City 

Lt..-Commissioner and Mrs. Rich Conduct Farewell 
of Commandant and Mrs. Marsland 

called upon representative Officers to 
speal;. 

Hale and hearty as ever. Fld.-Major 
Iloddinott breezed along with a speech 
in which Ik recalled the pleasure or wel- 
coming the Commandant and his family 
to Brandon. Their faithful work in the 
"Wheat City" in connection with The 
Army's Social activities would be grate- 
fully remembered, he said. 

Adjutant Kerr, on Army business in 
the city of Calgary, had been associated 
with the farewelling Officers for many 
years, and he paid a sincere tribute to Ihe 
energetic labors of our comrades also. 

On behalf of the Men's Social Depart- 
ment. I.t.-Colonel Dickerson. thanked 
our comrades for their loyal co-operation, 
cheerfulness and willing spirit. He re- 
minded litem that wherever they went 
The Army was the same in spirit and 
operation, and wished them God's richest 
blessing , n thn r journevings. 

The Y.I'. Band, under Hand-Leader 
Will llabkirk now graced the proceed- 
ings with the march. "Progress." thus 
earning a warm word of congratulation 
from our Leader. Our hearls were also 
stirred bv the reading hy Hrieariier Carter, 
of the "Go ye" chapter from St. Mark, and 
likewise the appropriately selected song 
by the Cadets, "All things work together 
for good," 

Commandant and Mrs. Marsland on 
being caller) upon by the Commissioner 
to speak, were each greeted cordially by 
the audience. We noted from the latter's 
speech that she had been converted since 
girlhood and following her call to Ihe Work 
in Canada East, had spent fifteen years 
in the West, Winnipeg II being her first 
Corps. She concluded with an earnest 
U'stimonv. 

Nearly a «cnrc of years' Ofliccr-Kervicc 
had been given by the Commandant, 
most of which he had spent this side of the 
Great Lakes, coming in the first instance 
(o Winning on Immigration business. 

Our Comrade referred feelingly to the 
many opportunities which had been 
theirs for doing good during the past 
three years at the Brandon Social and 
related how the mother of a large family 
which had been helped temporally by 
The Army, came 1o give her heart to Gud 
in the farewell Meeting. 




An Informal Sunday Evening at 
Grace Hospital, Winnipeg 

All who have been privileged lo take 
part in the Sunday evening gatherings 
which have been conducted for so many 
years on the Home side of Winnipeg Grace 
Hospital by the members of the League 
of Mercy have some understanding ol the 
heartiness of those little Meetings. 

One would not call them a "bright" 
episode where ihere is so much of sisterly 
brightness daily evident, but they cer- 
tainly constitute a joyful interlude as 
do also the companion week night Meet- 
ings on Wednesday evenings. 

It will, of course, be understood that 
neither the Commissioner nor Mrs. Rich 
are often available for this particular 
event, so that il was with no small pleas 
lire their little audience welcomed them 
on Sunday evening last, and listened lo 
their words of cheer and counsel. The 
members of the hospita 1 staff who found 
it possible to be in attendance entered 
heartily into the proceedings, as did also 
Adjutant and Mrs. Mundy. We hear 
that the Adjutant's cornel solo was a 
thrilling item. 

Il is the personal and intimate note of 
these Meetings which give them much of 
their charm, and the especial event which 
we tire recording lost none of that happy 
association, and will be long remembered 
by those who. as a consequence, gave 
themselves over more luliy into the 
Master's care and friendship. 



Guests of Honor 



THE CHIEF SECRETARY 

We tire most happy to report a further 

Secretary, and to say there arc certain 
hnjies of his early return lo Winnipeg. 
!" the meantime, of course, he continue, 
in ihe kindly care of the comrades ill 
Gran- Hospital. Vancouver, lie is more 
than grateful for the continued evidences 
(if comradely interest in his condition. 

COMMANDER EVANGELINE BOOTH 

We n.-ret to learn of the serious in- 
elispo-io.ni of the National Leader of our 
t'mic'l Mates forces. A very serious 
tlirnai condition has necessitated the 
ranci-l [.c;. .n of till public gatherings. 
This uii; cause her enforced absence from 
the h-ic'es front for some Inlle lime. 
The p;- .ram that had been mapped out 
wis a 1 1 .ivy otic, and naturally our com- 
rades ;; 1 ! friends everywhere, and par- 
ticular - . ;n Canada, where she is remem- 
Ixtnec! 'Ii so much affection, « ill legiet 
this i:- '■'Munalc breakdown. We feel 
sure ;i- it will be offered for a spei'tlv 
reciiw ■ . 

THE GENERAL'S JOURNAL 

Out i -mi] instalment of the ('.en- 
coil's .' .unial is held over this week 
"wiiif ■, the fact that we (r<> In press 
a da> . ulier on account of Victoria 
Day. V . shall resume publication of 
these . 'it i mate leeonLs in our next 
issue. 



Commandant and Mrs. Marsland 

where an interested crowd gathered in 
attendance. Musical selections were cred- 
itably rendered by the Citadel Y.I'. Band 
and I he Training Garrison Singing Brigade 
also enhanced the occasion with har- 
monious melody. 

An opening s.,iij ; . lined "tt! hy Staff- 
Captain Steele and earnest petitions, 
offered in turn, bv h'ld. -Major Iloddinoti 
and Mrs. I.t.-Colonel Dickerson, made an 
excellent prelude to our Territorial Lend- 
er's remarks of an eulogistic and intro- 
ductory character. The principals of 
I he evening were, he said, Officers who had 
deservedly earned a reputation for faith- 
fulness and hard work. They were going 
to a new country to face new problems, 
but they would go 10 maintain the high 
standard of Salvationism In which they 
had been accustomed in Canada. 

A Picturesque Parallel 

Our Leader saw in the Panama Canal 

the Meeting i a picturesque parable of 
blessings broadcasted over a vast area 
and the spiritual lessons drawn therefrom 
were of an elevating nature, lie then 



Drink-Slave al the Mercy-Seat 

ll was not an untitling termination to 
the Meeting — following the dedicatory 

offered over our comrades as ihey slood. 

with their young son, Vernon, under the 

Flag — that :; poor drunkard should 

Continual fool of column 4 



A c lie word soothes anger just as 
water I'M -nut a lire, and there is no soil so 
harren hut that tenderness brings forth 
some fi'.;.|. Nothing is so bitter as un- 
ripe fiiiu but when preserved it is sweet 
and payable. So reproof is naturally 
bitter, h-.ii mixed with the sugar of kind- 
ness ami heated by the fire of charity, it 
become ". cordial, gracious and acceptable. 



Lt.- Commissioner and Mrs. Rich 

will conduct (he following engagements: 

Saturday, June 2nd 8 p.m. 

WINNIPEG AMPHITHEATRE 

^4 Festival of Music and Song 

The Urandon, Portage la Prairie, and Winnipeg City Hands 
and the United Massed Songster Brigades will take part 



Sunday, June 3rd TRAINING GARRISON AUDITORIUM 

Bandmaster's and Bandsmen's Councils 

(mlnu'ssion by special invitation only) 



Monday. June 4(h TRAINING GARRISON AUDITORIUM 

A Day of Devotion 

Topic "A Conquering Religion" Open la llic Public 

Times of Meetings: — 11 a.m., 3 and 7.30 p.m. 



Wednesday, June Gth, 3 p.m WINNIPEG CITADEL 

Marriage of Captain Leslie Sharpe and Ensign Susie Biro 



COMMISSIONER and Mrs. Kich were 
among the guests invited lo meet 
H.E. The Governor-General (Viscount 
Willingdon) on Wednesday evening hist, 
al the opening of the new Institute for 
the Blind, a splendid erection on Portage 
.Avenue. Winnipeg, in close proximity to 
our Training Garrison huildings. 

The Field Secretary at 
Saskatoon I! 

(By Wire. 

The Kield Secretary. ISrigadier Taylor, 
assisted by the Divisional Commander 
and Mrs. Gosling conducted a rousing 
Open-Air and Salvation Meeting on Satur- 
day last. May lWth. al the Saskatoon II 
Corps. The Comrades were delighted, 
greatly inspired and blessed by the visit. 

For the Saturday Open-.-\ir the streets 
were full of men and women anxious lo 
drink in the Gospel message and Ihe testi- 
monies, music and singing stirred manv 
heart?. A good crowd gathered for the 
indoor Meeting, where, on behalf of the 
Corps, the Field Secretary was heartily 
welcomed by the Brigadier. The prayers 
offered by Mrs. Urigndier Gosling and 
Knvoy Smith were in accordance with the 
spirit of ihe Meeting and we were then 
inspired by witnessing the enrolment, by 
the Field Secretary, of two new Soldier's 
under The Army Colors, 

Captain V. Cummins, the Divisional 
Helper, soloed effectively, "Touch me 
again." and the Field Secretary's message 
extolling the glorious power of Christ to 
save and cleanse, helped us all. We feel 
that this Meeting will have a far-reaching 
effect. 

On Sunday morning we united with the 
Citadel comrades for the Holiness Meet- 
ing led by the Field Secretary, assisted 
by Mrs. Urigadier Gosling. We came 
from this gathering with our souls up- 
lifted and refreshed. 

Captain I lill was in charge of our night 
Salvation Meeting, previous to which, 
great crowds gathered to the Open-Air. 
We are believing for greater victories. 
—A. Hill, Captain. 



The laboring man. the professional 
man, and the millionaire can be equally 
accommodated in God's great storehouse 
of salvation. 

It is all right to Inok after number one. 
provided it is not at tile expense of num- 
ber two. 

kneel at the Mercy-Seal, lie had Iven 
somewhat insistent in his voluble at- 
tempts lo interrupt the Meeting, but now 
had. as our Leader happilv put it. come 
lo talk to God. 

Ll .-Colonel Dickerson lent valuable 
aid in the Prayer-Meeting and we dis- 
persed with the singine of "God Ik with 
you." 
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THE WAE CRY 



"I Shall Know What You Mean" 

WHEN Sir George Williams, the 
founder of the Y.M.C.A., was a 
young man. he was employed by a harsh 
and tyrannical sort of man, and on one 
occasion, when a traveller came inlo the 
store to seek orders, the master began 
to use strong and blasphemous language 
to him. 

At once young George left his place 
behind the counter and went up to his 
employer, and said, "Excuse me. sir, but 
I cannot allow you to take the name of 
my Master in vain!" The employer 
looked nl his assistant with amazement, 
and gasped. "I will see you again." 

George Williams fully realised what was 
likely to be the result of the altitude lie 
had taken up. lie knew that in defence 
of his Lord he had risked everything, and 
that at any moment lie might be thrown 
out upon a world that was harsh and 
cruet; yet he knew also that he had fol- 
lowed ihe guidance of his conscience, so 
he faced his employer later on with quiet 
assurance. 

"Now, young man." said the employer, 
when the interview took place, "you must 
not give me away before customers again. 
Let us come to an understanding. Next 
time, jus; point a linger up to heaven, 
and I shall know what you mean." 



Growing in Grace and Knowledge 

A FEW days ago we were giving some 
little special attention to the verse 
which our title line recalls, "Grow in 
grace, and in the knowledge of our Lord 
and Saviour Jesus Christ," 2 Peter 3, 13. 
And we have been since much taken with 
the thought that there are many people 
who never grow; who are content with 
whal they knew of the Lord years ago. 
and who do not greatly worry to know 
more. 

"R.L.S." said that, "to hold the same 
views at forty as we hold at twenty is 
to have been stupilied for a score of 
vears." and that we are much like "an 
iinteachable brat, well birched and none 
the wiser." 

"It is as if a ship captain should sail to 
India from the port of London; and, 
having brought a chart of the River 
Thames on deck at his first setting out, 
should use no other fur the whole voyage." 

Yes. it is all that and more. It as 
though the captain seeking to get out of 
the Thames does so by the aid of the 
chart, and is then content to sail the wide 
seas irrespective of the direction, and 
finally land on the rocks of utter ignor- 
ance and eternal dismay. 

"Grow in Unuwledge." said the Apostle. 
We knew vesterdav that our sins were 
forgiven: we know today that even more 
is it so; for not only are the sins of the 
past hlm.ied out, but the sin:; that rrught 
have been ours today have "no dominion 
over u?." We know more of the way; we 
know more of the Pilot; we know— yes 
we know more of God. 




Let Us Sing* ,| 
Together! t '■) 




The Deliberations of 
Dorcas Domore 



Tunc : 



'Killarne 



Truly wondrous is the sting I sing. 

Thrills my soul with sweetest bliss; 
'Tis the story of my heavenly King- - 

Other songs can ne'er compare wiih this. 
From His throne in brightest Glory 

Came my Lord to Calvary to die for me. 
So that sins which pressed me sorely 

From my heart forever gone might be. 

Chorus: 

Wondrous love did lie have- tor me: 
Wondrous love selling every 

sinne! free: 
Wondrous love did He have for me: 
Twas the love of Calvary. 

Let the worldings sing their songs of glee, 

Better far is this song of mine: 
Sweetest blessings Jesus gives to me 

As I ponder o'er His love divine; 
Best of a!!, these wondrous hlessings 

Are for all who for the Saviour's 
mercy cry: 
At His Cross. Oh. kneel, confessing 

Every sir'., for Jesus now ia nigh. 



When life's evening bells shall toll for me, 

When eternity's morn draws nigh, 
Even then my only song shall be 
Of Him who left His throne for me 
to die: 
When my feet shall touch death's river. 
When the angel host shall come to 
guide me o'er, 
Glad, triumphant, and forever. 
I shall praise my Saviour more 
and more. 



Tune: "I I lave Read of a 
Beautiful City" 

I have heard of a region of beaulv. 

Whose pleasures are I'ice from allov. 
Where love is [lie source of all duly, 

And Grid is its fountain of joy; 
That there is the life-giving river 

That Hows from ihe heavenly throne: 
There hearts will with happiness imivci ■ 

Oh. beautiful, beautiful home. 
Chorus: 

Oh. beautiful, beautiful home. 

Oh. beautiful, beautiful home: 

Each day I am gelling much nearer 

My beautiful, beautiful home. 

1 have read of the chorus of glory 

The ransomed forever shall sing: 
The wonderfui. wonderful story. 

Redemption thro' Jesus our King: 
It seems that ihe music I'm hearine. 

As sweetly re-echoes its lone. 
For daily and hourly I'm Hearing 

My beautiful, beautiful home. 

Oh. mansions of wonderful jplenHmir 

My Saviour has gone to prepare. 
How precious His words, and how lender, 

When jovful He welcomes us Ihere. 
And. oh. when we enter with gladness 

And join in the song round the ihrone. 
There'll be no more sorrow nor sadness. 

Hut rest in that beautiful home. 

Tune: "Coming this Way" 

Coming again, yes. coming again: 
Coming in glorv and power in reign. 
Ili.-aulin.il word lie has left on record - 
Jesus niy Saviour is coming again. 




COURT-MARTIALED FOR CHRIST 

The Deliverance of a Chinese Military Convert 



WITS EM) COIINKII 

I rlimhcd to Wits Ivnil Corner 
Ii) ihe Inn? lit AminiiH (art. 

And in tliu drunmy twiliithl 

l-'ound ji wlronKtT u-nilintt thi-rc. 

To Him I lold my IruuhlcH, 



A.i-1 m> ivlliri 


ess and dread. 


"Hmv is it llial 


rou mimed the Way 


Or Faith, my rliilil?" Ill- mud. 


"ll Junked mi nil 




1 did not Huh 


," I eried. 


■"Twiih bnl lint- 




All smuiilli am 


sunny,*' He replied. 


"Hut whether > 


uu come hy ihe \V:i> 


Knilh 




Or Ibe I.nnc 


,f Anxious Care. 


When you eomc 


in Wits llnil Corner. 


Ynu will lind 


Me ivnilinE there." 


Just Hun Ihe Nil 


ndhinc flooded the hill 


Anil I Imihcil t 


remblincly. 


Foe ihe lion*, th 


- desert, (mil fores! nil 


Wliieh 1 so fenreil to see. 


Anil lo. the liom 


hod gone away. 


And I. loir, hi 


night rend «ns made. 


And Ihe Bloomy 


forest I dreaded 


lind become n 




"Who has done 


his for me?" 1 cried. 


And there on 


the ilnisied nu-ard, 


Wiih lie Whom 


I look for a SlranRe 


Anil, hehold, It 


iiiih my Lurd, 



I eamc and I knelt ill Hin pierced reel. 

And my henrl wim full of shame. 
He snld, "Did you quite foracl, my child, 

Vou hnd called upnn My Nome? 
Nest time you will follow the Way of r'nllh 

Instead of Aniious fnre. 
And when you come to Ihe Corner, 

You will hnd me imltlnK there." 

— I). Fouler-Carlo-. 



IT was in the first days of pioneering 
in North China., Liu Li Mei was a 
soldier of the Chinese Republic, who had 
been appointed to a northerly town 
where Salvation Army Officers "had just 
commenced their work. 

He met the Salvationists on the street, 
and followed to the Hall. He was a 
soldier because he wanted to help to 
bring about the social regeneration of his 
country, and he wondered if this 'Save 
World Army" had anv advice on the 
niiLstion. He says that out of all th'; 
address given by the foreign Oflicer. there 
was only one sentence which he under- 
stood and that arrested him. 'Vesu iiai 
Chin Shih Chu' (Jesus, the Save the 
World Lord i. These words followed him 
to the barracks, were with him at drill, 
and kept step with him on parade, until 
thev eventually carried him to the Peni- 
tent -Form. After seeking for Light, he 
look home with him a copy of the Gospel 
of Matthew, and from this read his first 
prayer. 'Our Father which art in Heaven.' 
The Devil Took the Offensive 

This knowledge and faith made the 
new Convert active and he commenced 
a nightlv Meeting with the eight comrades 
in his room. He wrote Salvation Army 
songs on sheets which he exhibited on 
the walls, and whoever entered was 
arrested by the words. 'Down at the Cross 
where mv Saviour died,' or, 'Take the 
name of Jesus with you.' They learned 
these well, and happy Salvation Meetings 
were held for six nionllis, til! almost 
everybody in the camp knew that Liu 
was a Salvationist. The Devil was not 
going to let this go on unchallenged, and 
he took the offensive. As is often the 
case he over-stepped the mark. 

The brigadier in charge of the regiment 
was one day passing Liu's room, and. 
unusual as it was, he stop[x-d, entered, 
and saw the songs on the wall. One 
curt question and a respectful reply con- 
cluded the interview, 'You! A Christian?* 
'Yes, sir.' 

Two weeks elapsed before Liu again 
came into personal touch with his com- 
mander; and this time a special mes- 
senger in full dress summoned him to 
the presence of his chief. The brigadier 



was sitting on a seat of judgment, sur- 
rounded by his bodyguard in full-dress 
uniform. It was evident that the com- 
mander was in a rage. Liu trembled. 
'Do you believe in Jesus?' roared the 
officer. Knowing the serious result of the 
answer, the Convert prayed, 'O Lord, 
help me to be like I'aul.' Courage came 
to him and he boldly confessed: 
'Yes. sir, I do ln.-lk.-ic in jc-us.' 
In great rage (he chief roared at him: 
'Ho! you do; who is this Jesus?' He 
was satirical, but ihe Convert, growing 
bolder, grasped this chance and repeated 
the first words he heard lo understand 
at The Salvation Army Hall: 
'Yesu nai Chiu Shih Chu,' 

I Could not Deny rny Saviour 

This caused the chief to -how greater 
signs of anger and a desire to have the 
Convert Hogged, but he gave him one 
more test. He said. All riglu 1 make 
your choice at once, if you intend lo 
follow me. stay and be a good soldier; if, 
on the other hand, you intend lo follow 
Jesus, leave me and do as you like.' Liu 
says, in relating this experience, I knew 
perfectly well if I were to say I would 
follow .Jesu-. I would be severely flogged 
and driven away in a sad condition, 
deprived of money and clothes, and far 
away from my home; besides being far 
distant from any place where my wounds 
could receive attention. Though in this 
plight, I could not deny the Saviour who 
had suffered in my stead. In this slate 
I prayed earnestly in my heart that God 
would give me courage and deliver me. 
Just as I was going lo open my mouth 
and answer, a soldier rushed in. saluted, 
and announced the arrival of an import- 
ant superior official with some urgent 
news. The brigadier was uneasy and 
said to me in a dreadful rage, "Mind, I'll 
see you again!" 

'No douhl God had come to my aid 
and delivered me from immediate danger, 
but I knew that I was in a serious jHisition. 
The delay enabled me to make prepara- 
tions, and when the commander dismissed 
me because I still confessed the name 
of Jesus, I was able to secure money and 
clothes,' and I am to day a follower of 
Yesu nai Chin Shih Chu*. 



Dear Mr. Editor'- 

have not heard from him for over a i.vk 
and I quite expected him home :■■■ i;i-t 
Saturday according to his mile. a eopy 
of which 1 sent you. 1 think In t:i:;h[ 
have wired me, only since you eh.vi.eri 
ium up about sending untieces-ar. trie- 
grams he has been rather shy of -i-, <!:;:;; 
I hem. 1 Ix-lievc he has gone o> our 
Danny's Corps in spite of what he -:i:il. 
and I know the buy does no! wani h:m 
iiist when he is finishing up wiih h-- s-h- 
Denial. Do you Ihiitk liny would mind 
if \vn sent him a telegram; a lejil- 
leticr would do. you can gel moo :a n. 

Then I don't feel very much like wi:ii;u 
to-night for another reason; I've had :::;. 
Toro'i!" neighbour in for o-.\r an ;..■;;:, 
and that has put me behind a lot. 1 
wanted in get this Idler written and 1 
promised Dorcas I would do some of 
her sewing for her. but Mrs. Yoiice-!:evi 
kept up such a dialler, and 1 did !:■■; 
like to ap|X'ar imnciehl>ourly. She i- a 
good sort and doesn't mind doim: a '■':' 
of shopping for me. so I don't «aai to 
offend her, but she might know i':.:ii a 
literary woman like myself ha* no ittr.e 
to spare. 

I hope we shall have nice wcaih. : :■■: 
the "Tweiuy-foiirth." What a d:-a;>- 
pojnimeiu we had last year: tin- „;• >■■■■■>■ 
was so wet, and those blessed little Chaia- 
beams couldn't have hoped to kce-> --, a 
but if what I've heard alxnu ihe 
on at our Corps during the lust lew >.:. - : -. 
were going to send in a line lot pot:: >:: 
place. Our Captain docs take -i:ei; .-.:: 
interest in them, and the parent- a:- 
pleased. 

Talking about holidays: they >■:■■■ '■■• 
something of a nuisance at linn- ..:■'. 
children gel their lill these da;. 
least Daniel says so. First ih, i :: 
wiih "Arbor Day." and a line nn- 
get into wiih llvir "arborinc"'. ii ■ ■ ' - 
the "Tweniy-fourih"and all the :. 
nearly gets blown sky-high: wla 
just a preparation for Dnniiiuo:; > ■ 
when we complete our journey 'i.;. 
afier that there are days and d:n- 
"mothers gel gray" ;is i'ic Sal 
paper savs; and when we wish we. ■ 
children.' had never been burn: iln-v 
as we are sell ling down, alone > 
"1^-iljor Day." and after thai "Ti.. 
giving" and the Armistice: aftc 
Christinas, and etc.. and elc. Iiai ; 

[he children. I says, let iheni have ■" 

time all [he time.' and so I hope il ■■■.. » 
fine for the "Twenty-fourth"- 1» ■ -' 
I'm going loo! 

No, Mr. Kditor. there's not hin; ; 
Danny, and I am afraid in spite 
I've said 1 shan't have such a gi»n; 
after all; but you will send that ich 
won't you? 

Always with best respects. 
I am, your faithful comrade 
Dorcas Domore. Mrs. 1. 

P.S.— I have opened this hue •■ 
say, Mr. Editor, that my very i. ■'■■'! 
friend, Ensign Bailey of Estevi.n a c 
rrone up another twenty coptrs. Pi' ■">' 
ti'iVi be pleased. 




II WAS THE FOG THAT I 
THE DIFFERENCE 

l-n i il surprising the numljer 
ilii-n an- who jump lo conclusn 
.,«.!:: who lake one up l)efore ll 
!; t.-jo. or the explanation mad 
:i:iv amount of consequent mi 
-taw!:! is' and, often, misery. 

Ii -i ems to us there are tnai 
1 ; -U!i lo the Gospel story just 
i'[i-l',:"i!. Who treat Ihe mess; 
(ioil hl.c this; think ill this way 
(li-aiitii;- with them and oilier--, 
I'nir- God is slow in telling us II 
:i '»!l because we only hear or si 
Ihe love liehind what lie savs. v 
out-, lie-, lo fall mlo a deep but 
u:.r.i ee— arv despondency. 

Hi, :e is a story thai conn 
Wit.i-lie-ier, that stalely old cmin 
lii.tn winch Mrs. Ll.-C'ommisMoi 
ha-- alilioueh il lias :iNo been tul 
out own historic birthplace. \\ 
dona and having alreariv prcac 
httie h imily. we leave the tale t 
■■.>.;. hireling work. 

News of Waterloo 

.'.ao]il verger of Winchester Ca 
who ioved to instruct visitors al 
ln-ioi i. the beamy, and the n 
of iln- -plcndid fane, loved most 
tli.tr, io ii, roof, anil there tell 1 
-lop. oi I lie wav in which news 
hitloi,'- viclorv al Waterloo was 

I.. !:-a.;!;;ud, 

h came hy sailing ship lo ih 
Gin. he -aid. and by semaphore 
wactiii overland iowauls Loin 
line e-iii-e the semaphore on tin 
Wiiichi-l.r Cathedral Ix'gan to i 
nn-a-. ..ff -- W-c-l-l-i-ii-g-t-o-ii 
l'-e-a -i e.tl - . and then the lo 
in. the -emuplnne no longer c 
Men. and the sad news of the im 
me-a.i went tin to London, pluti 
mo gloom- "Wellingtoi 



nil" 
Kiti. 



.\hen tin- fog lifted al 
■:e ui*in the top of the C 
• work again - ■ W-e-1-l-i- 
.■ a-l-e-d t-h-e -- e-n-i 
■he mine glorious for lhe| 
he wonderful news spc 
and lifted up ihe spinl 
-Mi grateful joy. 
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Army vs. Navy 

i ICH, ob you." said 
inisiastic colored broil 
hue de army ob de I 
all to come forward ai 
■d's army." Fixing 
'apt ist brother in the ; 
"An" yo', my brudder 
; to come an' jine d 
"Ah done gone an' jiin 
aid Ihe Haptist. "O 

■ ; gone an' jined it?" a 

"Al de Haptist's," 
"neii" said the preacl 
iiig mistake. Dat an 

1 ' am de navy!" 
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Suite LA. Slyremup M.i:.,'.:--. 
Winnipog- 

I'h. ::- :\, 
Editor!- 

heard from him for owr ;i '.vrok. 
ile expected him home l<i lasi 
according to his mite. :i mpv 
I sent you. I think he nayhi 
•d me, (inly since you checked 
bout sending unnecessary [de- 
ltas been rather shy uf ^-Tiding 
believe lie lias pone m our 
Lxtrps in spile of what In- said. 
»v tlie boy does not wain him 
lie is linisiiing up with U'.< Self- 
Do you think they would mind 
nl him a telegram; a mclii- 
ild do, you can got more in ii. 
don't feel very much like '.inline 
or another reason; I've had mv 
leighlxmr in for over an li.,;;r. 
has put me behind a lui. I 
) net this letter written and I 
Dorcas I would do sonic nf 
? for lier. but Mrs. Yuiige-Mrcct 
inch a chatter, and I did not 
ifliear unneighbourly. She i* a 
and doesn't mind doing a bir 
IK for me, so I don't wain to 
", but «he might know thai :t 
oman like myself has im nine 

we shai! liave nice wetithci lie 
Mity-fourth." What a i!i-:i;>- 

we had last year: the gmuiid 
. and those blessed little Omm- 
ildn'l have hoped to keen sli-a. 
it I've beard about the urn: a:* 
_"orps during the last few lituln -. 
g to send in a line lot from mi: 
ir Capiain does lake such an 

them, and the parent? an - ■ 

alxiut holida>"s: tlu*>' caa N- 

of a nuisance at limes a::d 
let their till these d;i> ■ at 
iel says so. First they -'art 
or Day." and a line me-- ' • :■ 
■ilh tliLii "arboring"; th '. ;■'- 
ltv-fourlh" and all the nv.-'a 
ts" blown sky-high; \1J1i, : > 
(.■partition for [loniuiion I >,,;.■ 
oniplele our journey sl;\ ::..:[. 
there are flays and day- v. : .. a 
Itel gray" -as tlie Sa'.;. ■■:■/. 
: and ivlien we wish we. '■: a 
ad never been burn: then m-i 
: sellling down, alone ,.:•- 
:iy," and after that "Tha - 
id the Armistice: after ''at 

and etc., and etc. Hui ' ■ -- 
n, 1 says, let thein have a -n 
L 1 lime, and so I hope it '.'-:': ar 
he "Twenty-fourth" — b,v: -c 
loo! 

Editor, there's nothint :'• ai 
d I am afraid in spite ■ . :! 

shan't have such a good ■ aic 
ill you will send that tek, 'a,. 

with best respects, 

, your faithful comrade. 

'orcas Domore, Mrs. la 

have opened this lelb'f i" 
Editor, that my very ^;«-<l 
istgn Bailey of Estevan, has 
notlic.)' twenty eopies. ]la:aiy 
•sued. 
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THE MOUNTAINS 




By THE EDITOR 

T WAS no use ! knew nol which way to 
utterly and completely 



IT WAS THE FOG THAT MADE 
THE DIFFERENCE 

Ihi'l it surprising the numlicr of folks 
there are who jump to conclusions too 
sum: who take one up before the story 
is told, or the explanation made, with 
any amount of consequent misunder- 
standing and. often, misery. 

[i -wms to us there are many who 
listen hi the Gospel story just in this 
fa-bioii. Who treal the messages of 
Cod like this: think in this way of His 
dealings with them and others. Somc- 
lLiv.- ( ocl is slow in telling' us His will 
and because we only hear -or see half 
the lme Ijehind whal He says, we allow 
ourselves to fall into a deep but totally 
uniicccNsary despondency. 

There is a story thai comes from 
Winchester, that stalely old country city 
ham vUiich Mi's. Lt .-Commissioner Rich 
hail-, although it has also been told aboul 
■ uir iuMi historic birlhpkice. We set it 
down, and having already preached our 
little homily, we leave the tale lo do its 
nun ihecriiu: work. 

News of Waterloo 

\n old venter of Winchester Cathedral. 
jvciI to instruct visitors aboul the 
.. the beauty, and the memories 
■ splendid fane, loved mosl to lake 
to its roof, and there tell them the 
of the way in which news of Wel- 
l's victory at Waterloo was brought 



line by sailing ship to the South 
he said, and by semaphore was wig- 
use the semaphore on the roof of 
-ler Cathedral lx'gan to spell the 
,. „jT _. W-e-l-I-i-ii-K-t-ti-ii — d-c- 
■d -■■ and then the fog closed 

semaphore no longer could be 
id the sad news of the incomplete 
r went on to London, plunging the 

into gloom- -"Wellington defeat- 

•\hcii the fog lifted al last, the 
ore upon the top of the Cathedral 
; i work again — W-e-1-l-i-n-g-i-o-ii 
i e-a-t-e-d — t-h-e — e-n-c-ni-y 
[ he mole glorious for the preceding 
ihe wonderful news sped across 
i and lifted up the spirits of the 
aiLo grateful joy. 



lost. I had made several false venturer 
during the afternoon, but each time I 
had been brought lo a dead stop, either 
'by some unscaleable cliff, or by a frightful 
drop over a dreadful, yawning precipice. 

I was hewildered 

I confess to il now - 1 was bewildered, 
like a frightened sheep on the mountains. 
The little town for which I had sel out 
so gaily in the early morning, and about 
which I had had such anticipations— 
although 1 had never seen it except in my 
imagination- was more than alluring 
ll seemed as though 1 could catch glimpses 
of it down on the plain beneath, but I 
was not sure. 

II was getting late. Tlie last yellow 
gleam of sunset was fading away in the 
wesl; battalions of thunder clouds were 
rolling up. rank on rank, forming in the 
easl. and I fell that before long thev would 



away, if only momentarily, the mist-- 
and oh, the joy of it — 1 saw in that moment 
the glimmer of a light. 

I stumbled on. hastening my footsteps 
in spite of possible barriers and difficulties 
between myself and that beckoning gleam. 

The mist was lifting, bul I could hear 
the roll of the thunder, and away in the 
distance I saw the Hashing of the lightning, 
and as I did so I saw also, against the 
distant sky at the end of the defile, a hut. 
I suppose il was some shepherd's or a 
mountaineer's shelter, but from the win- 
dow of that little col, which itself was 
now blotted from my sight bv some trick 
nf the night. I could ever and anon see 
that hopeful ray. 

I Lurched into tlie Himm 

In less time than il lakes me lo set it 
down. I had reached the place, and was 
groping mv hand over the door, seeking 
for tlie latch. 1 found it. Oh. praise to 
the merciful One, it gave lo my touch, and 
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Wh.il I Ihiiuuhl li> he Ihe jialh thriiuch llic 



ice is weakness, though we do 
it by thai name. There is 
n tl'.e abililv to wait for the 
of tlie good for which we have 



Army vs. Navy 



w 



whar 
Sficiik, 
replv. 



MICH ol> you." said Ihe en- 

■husiaslic colored brother "will 

jine de army ob de Lord? I 

all lo come forward an' jine de 

"'d's army." Fixing his gaxe 

i 'aptist brother in ihe audience. 

"An' yo', my brudder, do yo' 

1 lo come an' jine de Lord's 

"All done gone an' jined, vears 

aid the Haptist. "Oh! An' 

a gone an' jined il?" asketi the 

"At dc Haptist's," was the 

"Den." said the preacher, "yo' 

i big mistake. Dal am nol de 

!: am de navy!" 



be sweeping over my path, and I should 
be completely helpless. I could scarce 
control myself I wanted to run hither 
and thither like a frightened sheep, 1 
wanted to shriek aloud. 

Tlie Swish of (lie Rain 

Soon the rain descended: Ihe swish of 
il was all about inc. Very soon I was wet 
to the bone. The rain turned lo a damp, 
clinging mist. I could only thank C.nd 
that it was not a winter evening, and that 
1 was not high up in the snow regions. 
Bul I felt as near freezing as could he. 

I made another attenipl and struggled 
blindlv on. just groping mv wav along 
whal 1 thought lobe the palh through the 
glen, and as I did so night fell. 

I reached one of those gullies where the 
wind came sweeping down and across the 
path and by which I might easily have 
been carried away over the precipice on 
my lefl if I had not had some premonition 
of'such a danger. The gust of wind, how- 
ever, served some purpose, for il swept 



I pushed aside the rickety door and lurched 
into the room. 

There was a man seated ai ihe table, 
and as I stumbled in he looked up, nol 
with a slart. bul as though he were expect- 
ing me, :is if he had been there for no 
other purpose than lo welcome me. 
My Presence wa.s an Intrusion 

There was such a rcslfulness alxiut his 
glance thai I fell myself lo be a disturbing 
factor, and in spile of my utter weariness 
I made as lo withdraw: indeed, I fell thai 
my presence was an intrusion, and yet al 
Ihe same time there was a compelling 
on me to enter which I could not resist. 

A cheery lire was burning on the open 
hearth, and that in itself was a welcome. 
A frugal meal was spread out on the lable. 
and suddenly I felt more weary and 
hungry and cold than 1 had done at any 
time since I began my journey. In shori, 
my uller need swepi over me like an 
oppression. 

"Come in," he said. I wish I could 
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tell of the thrill that filled my heart when 
he spoke. It was noL in a loud voice, 
but just as music-fill as anything I had 
ever heard before. "Come in, I've been 
waiting for you," 

I do not say that my weariness left 
me, it did not, but with a warmth already 
glowing at my heart I passed around the 
table, and took my seat on a settle by the 
fire, and then allowed the hospitable heat 
to encompass me about. He looked at 
me. 

I could not meet the glance of those 
eyes, I but caught a glimpse of his gaze, 
and then dropped my own and looked 
back into the lire. I drew my wet and 
steaming garments around me. There 
was nothing grand ill his aspect, yet. il 
seemed my clothes were so bedraggled 
and soiled thai they were altogether un- 
suitable for his presence. 

"Never mind thai." he said, and I 
wondered how he could read my un- 
spoken thoughts. "Never mind, you are 
welcome just as you are. Stay and rest 
a while, Lhen we will take some food to- 
gether. I have* it all readv for vou." 

"Who is this?" said I to' myself. "Who 
is this that litis been expecting me, and 
has made this preparation for me? Does 
he know that I am lost? Does he know 
I am utterly spent and can actually go 
no further? Does lie know how hungry 
I am and desolate? Who is he?" 
I Knew vt-hii He was 

.And then I looked again. I looked once 
more. .Ah. il needed no other look, nor 
other word. I knew who He was. I 
know Him now. I have known Him ever 
since. 

What lie said to me during the hours 
of that nigh l— how He comforted my 
poor heart -how He healed my wounds — 
flow he fed me and soothed me --and how. 
loo. lie made my small ambitions and 
anticipations fade away and how He 
put in their place a longing to be with 
itim for ever more 1 cannot say. Bui 
I do know that I was lost and He tool; 
me in: I was an outcast and He sheltered 
me: I was hungry and He fed me. What 
a night il was. 

We did nol stay in the mountain hul 
when ihe morning came, but when the 
storm had lied, and the way seemed so 
wonderfully easy, we look our journey 
together along the winding ways, and 
down into the plain, down to tile busy 
ways of the town and of life — bul He lefl 
me not . He leaves me not. Blessed 
be I lis Friendly Name- -He is with me 
constantly, and I do nol think I can ever 
be lost again while this sweet companion- 
ship continues. — "J" 

THE RELEASE FROM IHE TYRANNY 
OF SELF 

Yes. the last rags and tatters of self 
niusl go. The first burden Christ lilts 
from us is the burden and tyranny of 
the self. It is a great release, a losing 
thai is a wonderful finding. For to lose 
oneself in Christ is lo find our own higher 
and truer self. 

A boilermaker told us thai in bending 
metal to shape, rivet or weld in the form 
of boilers the metal must be bent lo its 
natural grain. If there is a false tension 
or strain the resistance of the boiler is 
not a Lhird of its proper strength, and a 
sharp blow will break il. 

Christ comes to free us from false and 
unnatural tensions, and bending us to 
His will, lie is working to the true grain 
of our nature. We are possessed of self 
and so we are devil-possessed. 

Christ shows us His wounds, inflicted 
by men and parties that could not forgot 
self, and by the appeal of those wounds. 
and the radiant selfless love those wounds 
declare. He would deliver us from the 
simiII of self, thai we may share His own 
power and peace. ■— A.K.W. 
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Edmonton Citadel 

Ensign and Mrs. Collier. Grcul limes arc 
being experienced at Edmonton I on [lit Stilurduy 
niKhl Oiien-Airs when hundreds of men enllier 
round the rinfi Irom the bar-room. Many of the 
Jistencis are so touched by the Spirit that they aak 
for special souks to he suoe, and all through the 
crowd are seen men in tears. Some oE Lhem prom- 
ise to come to [he Meetings- 

Sunday bcinp, Mathers" Day, Racial Meetings 
were held and good crowds attended all day. 
Many comrades siwkc on the inlluence of their 
niothers in the Holiness Mecring. A number of 
Young People took part in the ariernoon MeelinR 
and just before the close, each child was asked to 
come lo the puitfoiut and receive a flower to take 
to their mothers. We were privileged to have our 
Divisional Commander. iSUtft-CuiiUim Merritt, 
with us for this Meeting. 

Mrs. Slatf-Captain Merritt conducted the Salva- 
tion Meeting at night. The day closed with 
three seekers at the Mercy-Seat for which we 
thank God.— E.O. 



SELF-DENiAL ViCTGRiES 

(BY WIREj 
Adjutant and IVhs. Cnhitt, Vancouver Citadel greally rejoices 
over record AKai-tjerviee ol seven liunureu ami twenty-one dollars. 

—P. Cubilt, Adjutant. 



Fnsiirn and Mrs. Doriii. Swift Current Sell-Denial Target .smashed 



-i>onu resulis Irom la", uay. 



All are in lor victory and soul .savinfj. 
—John Kirnbcr, C.C. 



Selkirk's Self-Denial 
Campaign 



Ensign and Mrs. Ma 
Carioll conducted the Mullicrs' I 
May I'M the featute of the (lav u 
the I.O.I.. Selkirk acid District : 
file friends then gathered in l! 
annual (. Imrcli i'arade. I'nininnin 
mlioduccd l.v l>r tlililw. Hie Ma 
one another from thi'it win .lavs, 
dam's inspired address, lollovtmc 



id. hi: 



«-llln 



Saskatoon Citadel Convert's Interesting Story 

Ill-clad, no money and in drunken condition he canic to the Mercy- 
Scat. Al'lcr many months, praises God for deliverance and restoration. 



III. -Hock ol Ages." Mine 
iw«l and then Mothers' I 
lihuled to the young )n-oplr 



PRINCE GEORGE 

Captain Lyons atul Lieut. Hilticr. Wr have 
been experiencing some very blessed limes of Inlc 
Although, with the camps 
e warm weather upon us. the 
og somewhat, yet the spirit of 
t our Soldiers and new Converts 
has not waned: rather the fire is hurning brighter. 
Last Sunday we had Captain Moves fioni 
Vrangcll. D.II.Q. with us in charge of the Mi-a- 
ings ail day. 1 lis messages were much appreciated 
and were the means of inspiration and blessing to 



oiwning up 
crowds ore 
enthusiasm 



tlinsoii from the Old L' 
town thai day. His h. 
Sundnvs ago, was also present, and although Ihcy del 
are both winking in die country, we are hoping ; 
Lo see them occasionally. i:,., 

On Mothers' Day. I 



he had In 
anil lo go 
llis Alnni 
served lo i 



all the Meetings, 
derl and ii 
roadrastcd 
I Iransfer fr 
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the Salvat 
four Sold 
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Uric wife of a 



and there is 
Our three- 



for the dtiy) cat 
tiospel message. 

tinoll-.er man. who has long been under 
.-leltfed to the strivings uf the Spirit 



and no place lo 
came lo the Mei 






islei who found Snlv 

■ ve: 1 almosi n 

with her f.iiiuK i 



■eks. In. rallied 



usin lion 

■SMll |,is I 



Maji _ 

laign. nail Sill 1 1. 
and also told ol m 
A vote of thank 
nsend. and lo tin 
SiMers of the I h 



HAZELTON 

- Philip Wilson 



"SICK AND VE VISITED ME' 

nistnucli as ye have done il unto the leas 
these ye have done it unlo Me." 



of 



Dear Editor-- 

I feel 1 must wrile and mention the real 
comradeship with the Calgary Corps that has 
prevailed during my leu-months' stay at the Cen- 
tra! Alberta Sanatorium, Calgary. The untiring 
efforts of the Officers and Comrades, the visits 
of the Band during the summer months, the radio 



broadcasts during the 
"ally 






DRUMHELLER 

Adjutant Reader and Caplain Mel 

Mothers' Day was a greal event in Drill 
In the morning certain comrades leslilicd 
value of prnving mothers. Adjutant Hinder 
and Captain McDowell gave rill address, h 
jeel U'uig "Ciod's Will." 

In place of the regular Company Meeiiiij 
afternoon an <»|x-il-Air Met-ling was held, al 
by a nun 



METLAKATLA, ALASKA 



Ml! 



-ibui 



ol th< 



Bishop, and her League of Mcrcv workers, all 
cheered and liet|iod me. 

f miss these sisters, who have always n smile 
and a "Cod hless Vnu!" now that I tini back again 
in Edmonton, but 1 shall never forget the prayers 
they have offered al my liedside. nor the pravers 
of the Officers, and the cheering smile and com- 
radely spirit of Adjutant Junker, It has all made 
in my heart [or the Calgary Citadel 



£ w,;:gp 



ST. JAMES 

Irs. Ellc. We w,.| 



, the ln-1 Su: 
' Julin Mal'lic 



eh I.I. .-. 
ilut'Hil I 
lial All; 



.heeling Holiness I 
Messed. :ui.| we w 
l.ilillv I lie Mtijo 
daughler ol lliolh 
NlU.lliull Meeting 
l-'uli! I ! nl 1, 1 n -., I. ' 



Promoted to Glory 



I has helped I 



aid 






like 
i Hie Oiie Who has done so 



withe 
which i 



emit 



- sent by Adjutant Junker. 



while-winged n-. 
—the dear "War Cry. 

It is nineteen months now since I left Edmonton, 
but I am glad to be back, for I can see some of the 
boys of Alberta's lirst Chum llrigacle, which Mrs. 
Law and I organised two years ago. (She is now 
the Calgary I Chum-leader. l Cod bless the 
(-hums! I would like to sec every Cor|M in 
Alberta with a live Chum Brigade. 

Thin letter may not be well put together, but 
I know you will excuse that. I feci so grateful, 
and 1 want to say "Cod bless The Army, and 
those who look alier the sick," 
Yours to save and lo serve, 
Chumlendcr K. W. Law. luImnnLon II 



this the case with Ihe addresses 
Y.l'.S.-M. Mrs. Ivosainc, and Adjutant Header 
A l night a large crowd gathered for Ihe Salvat 
Meeling, when among other mien-sling hapiKliil 
the Adjutant eiuolled as a Salvation Army Sold 
a convert of the Crusnile. Our hearts were sur 
touched and mellowed by Ihe Adjutant's addi 
on "Mmflrr"'' I.K.T. 



mothers' Day in the Fort Saskatchewan Jail .„", 

In keeping with the spirit of the day. a sister Bassinglhwailc also spoke el»- p'.V 

party from The Army s Social Head- quentlv m "Mother" and all thai the '""' 

quarters in Edmonton, visiter! the jail in worc j means to everv man and woman. ,."' 

Fort Saskatchewan on Sunday and con- . . . . , ... ,, r „,' i 

ducted a Mothers' Dny Service, which 4ffioX^V«ft l "" 

was attended by over 90 prisoners. M L 'Crc\dv ""'■ 

Adjutant Stewart, in dosing the service. ' •' 

pointed out to those present that if thev , Jhe (ahl<; " :is Ix-aiitifulh' decorated 

decided to go straight aud plav the name, ™ lll £ occasion with llnwers brought by 

they would still brine, happiness and cuit- -' Ir »- Stewart. 

tcntment to their mothers who had never At the close of the Milling, twenty- 
lost faith in them. No matter what had live of those present expressed a desire 
happened in the past, their future would to prepare themselves for and to leatl 
be whatever thev wished to make it. hetter lives, - II.C.T. 
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Small roiidoi 
lie Si. Con-, o 
uiSMoncr Hirli 



ashed ihr 
dieting. 
At the gi 



ol things eternal 
Comrade being i; 
and taking her pi 



WINNIPEG CITADEL 

Adjutant and Mrs. Acton — The CnadW Coriw 
s in a more healthy slate now than ever belore 
ii lls_hislory. and anyone who lias any dnuhls 



ALL'S WELL THAT ENDS WELL 






irihu 



Acton jokingly 

llabkirk for C „„ ^ 

Winnipeg on Monday. May 21st. 
Mackenzie, in paying tribute to 
comrade, recalled the lime when Sis 
wiih her family, all of whom are so 
throughout the .Territory 



is should feel signally 
aking another nolahle 
' thus did Adjutant 
departure of "MoiI.it" 



Maiikirk. 
lell-known 



platform at their Welcome Meeling. Tliat was 
just thirty-live years ago. 

The Adjutant's lesson, "lionst rot thyself of 
tomorrow," was a powerful challenge to indiffer- 
ence; he cited, during the course of his talk, many 
instances where flop li.-id been openly delied aud 



grea 



rihle disaster had followed. --J.K.W. 




traigliir.,; 
Itv Ihe 



Sister Aim. Walerslon. 
Tim Death Angel visiti-d the 



FORT ROUGE 

Cppluin Reed. Liclll. I .-nirii— Sunday, May 
Hllh. was the farewell of Lieutenant Laurie. Sister 
Sadie Easton and Hrollicr Kairtis spoke helpful 
words appropriate to the occasion. At the close 
of the Meeting iwo youiit! K'rls reconsecrnled them- 
selves lo (;otJ.— M.J. 



ihe hnspnal was bnghi 



Caiitaiii Young and Lieut- l-'iupn 
tw-o hundred people crowded (he Ion 
heir InM respects lo our deliartetl L 



-Thls shows how Brother McTlff — And thin shows how Brother MeTlff "'i- «i-rvin> was impress 
felt after having posted a lotter to the felt on passing down the street after iui Tile whieifslle'i'vi") l 
Editor, roasting him for some fancied receiving a kindly letter from the Ed- Needless to say our prayers 
misdealing with his report — Itor, giving the facts of the ease. Waiersioti" and'also % 

I'id.Cc 



ved family. 
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CHAPTER IV 
Into the Presence of God 

TWWY.V. years slipped by. Chrisi 
h nl a Ktitid position in the store w) 
,he in died, and had managed to acqi 
a cent.in measure of contentment, 
ii us iiitined to lx' married to a yti 
mail v.h" worked in the same store 
htrstl 1 ' 'i'hev had met at a banc 
which i lie managers of the store had gi 
in thru' emi»lo>'ces and they had h 
aitrati.'l to each other at once. J 
i'earti was about eigyhi years older t 
herself, a K<kk1 living man, but one i 
did urn feel the need of religious wtir- 
or iiiliiu-iice. Alice and her busb; 
were n rv pleased with tlte enRagem 
ami ivn i- anxious that the wedding sht; 
lake pliiee as soon as possible- It 
been nlamicd for a certain date, ; 
Christine was busy with the numcr 
things dear in the hearts of prospeci 
brides. 

Bill Christine's health Ix-gan to 
litr. The long, busy hours seemed lo 
nil her reserve strength, and she felt 
lintl. so unultcrably weary. es|xri; 
in [lie mornings. Jack, anxious lo rt: 
ami clii'iT her if al all jiossible. insi ? 
on lakint; her ti> a dance one night. C< 
inn o" 1 fr" nl ,,u " overheated rooms 
Ijtniin ilnir journey home, Christine 
a chill -vize her and she shook as v 
attic. 

Jack, alarmed, hurried her home, 
when morning came Christine was 
such a niudiiiiin that the doelor 
tailed imniediiilcly. lie instantly d 
nosed ihe trouble as pneiinionia. 
advised tile getting of a special nurse, 
weeks Chn'siiiie lav al rleallt's dtior. « 
ihnsc .lint loved her fought for her 
Kinally she rallied: hut it was mil; 
uhiisi nl ihe old Christine: till desire 
lift seemed to have left her; noil 
imert'sied her. Even .lack's fond re 
dices In I heir approaching marriage i 
brouglu :t faint smile to her lips, an 
wistful l.-ok to her eyes. These thi 
-reined of little accotnil now; life sect 
•oimptv and desnlaie. 

(ailed in a Specialist 

Weeks passed, and the doctor 
distressed lo lintl thai she was not mal 
Ihr pn nil c-s expected, lie called i 
wiruVl. who ninlirmifl his wnrsl I- 
n'firii lie inltl him that Christine 
dfvelniied inl>T<:i.i!osis. :■.!«! must 
seni iiiiua-diaielv lo a sanaiarium in 
hills, lie einilri not give any deli: 
hope "I :i cninplele recover)', bin i 
Ihfre nas a jHissibility. 

Chrisiaie herself accepted the ven 
calmly. Life, with ils pleasures 
prosptrls had lost ils charm for her 
uliai did it matter, anyway. So 



few Ix'iongings and jottrne 
alarium. Sirs;. Mack aco 
as Alice was unable to Ic 
that time, and tried to ci 
nsole her, but there seelllet 
utld say in addition to w 
i-adv said, antl her heart 
girl. 

Al In-; Christine, was able to Ret up 
die afic::.- «>ns and she would sit on 
g out over the bare, brt 
surrounded l he instil ut 
asiness seeming to slrengt 
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•u:r new serial 



r next issue we .shall eon 
a stirrini; new serial stoi 
"A Few that are Worthy. 
n>st striking story of Salvi 
»y Corps life and activit 
Klronjr strain of humii 
U riinniiig throutOiout. 

I'll?, which is of eonsidc 
e.th, is from the pen ■ 
i '. W. Waggoner, and 

I by spceiul arranrjemci 

■■ New York "War Cry." 

.'or thoroughly to enj.iy 

"tld not miss thu openii 

next week. 
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lkirk's Self- Denial 
Campaign 

and Mrs. Majurv. 1 >>:i,: i.Iim w 
inducted the MuthciV li.it "-=. ■ iiEiim Jri 

the feature, uf tin, ilrij- n.i> ii .„i„ j 

.. Selkirk a nil Dlslnil nr.m- • .',,,„„ 
:ls tlieii E ath,-r,-,I ui ih i:.. :,„ lhn ; 
lurch rarade. L omni^iiHi.in^ > muling 
! Iiy Dr. Cilibs. llu- Mm,,, ,!.,, knew 

u-r from tlu-il tvnr dnv- ' '> 

ipin-il adiln-ss, fulluu-i 



Hock 'of Aki-s." Mi.ir I.,' 
.•mil then Mothers' Diiv 
il H> 111.' yiiuni; ]H-o|ili- til- 
led Iiy Mis. Majmv uliil,- 
k hi-d nl Gran- Jt.Kpitat 
sim-ss iiii-ii ul Selkirk 1 .. I . ! ., 



•'. Hi", Chillis look Hi,- i-li.ni ll.,.|il„- 

Armv work in nil Us ii'i ,'■ 

■ In tlii.r best ,„ the I .,„„.:,„■„ Mr. 
ill a lirifilil anil liuvq- x-uli. MUlke 

Tmiwiiil related sum,- ,.' il„- ,-,,*.„. 

nl linl us mi Annv ll i »>„.,; ,y, 

. Kililiinnn Hum,,, :iu<l llu- l.« ■. . lulil lis 

iuinr.-ss.-il his lu-au-is 
Miijnry. [hi- Cnrps Dili,,:. -,i.n llu-n 
i [.) civ,. mm,, daia in ,■„„, „,:..,:, »,it, 

ifin, ami Sell ll.ni.J V. i 1 1.- .pi.nnl 

nil also mid nl nianv i-:imi h- l,.i,l 1,,-liml 
\ vole of lliauks was i.-n,!,- Caii- 



HAZELTON 

Major Philip Wilmii: 






il anil 



lajnr 

:-il< .:[ us. a 
f.ilini-ss ,\] 

u,l iv- im-ii- i-iiriiiirm.-cd I" I..!.' nu« 

.Injur di-clu-atod lull,- li,:„- -.iiiilI 

anil Shut Mimti In ll 

ll- man raiue luil -,, ll 



if llitilli 



tin.-. 



romoted to Glory 

istcr Slr>. Holmes. I limit- Si. 

lav i-re-iung. Mavlllli, llu-.-iriC'-l- -Ii 

nee ,„n- nl lli„l\ ilaiiii-M -..in:: . 
Sl-nr Ms. IMiiu-s uhn, !..: in, 
1 lu-cll in nil, use lull,-:-: I . 
f lh|s [,-:■,. hail liwri S«-in ill ' 



. alwavs Ml ,,f In, ill anil |ii:u- 
lalion, II r inllui-nii- ,,f uliul, 
nlili In li.lli isimialc 
r Snull, i-„i,(]ii.u-il :la> Inn, i.i 
illn- St <„r|is ,jn Tliiiisdiiv ., 

■nnissiiii.i :■ Hnh also In-lee. ii 
line. [Mir i, • i„ tin- l.,-.,m ,:n In 



hv [hi- i ,,i i:, .-lv-ii i,,-i. anil Hi,- l'i 1 1" 
■!r:-ss hi-li:-.-| [is [ill I. mi ■.■ Ii-.n 
i-s uf [Iliads niriial. J'riilv ».- h.nl 
iiir lomiinr bring ushered 'iluom-li I 
n-snnil l.,kinp{hi-ri>l:irr»-ii)iil„-Iili« 
hranK. Iiiini; made perle, l .limn 



MiinriT. lih-s-utl I.nril.' 

vav in au-ail llu, Hi-sui 

nk >yini.ri(hy 



.IllllVl-s t| K1 [ Hulls i-ullll 

llu- Salval 
!j:i'fi:il 1 
Mn II 
.Ii- v.-i .-mirt-K.iiv nil" 
hy Sisttr Mrs. Svnws 



hy Majnr Tviicl:i!l I 



I:ijin 



tr IVIr». WaliTBliin, \ivt:iski' 
nth AiiKi'l i-isilfil llu> \Vi-i:i-.1.,- 
ay. May r.lli, anil u«.k liniii 
niratti- iinrl friu-rnl in llu- |>n--'i: 



. When visid-il hy llu- Ollir, t -.ml 

iMl' Mi-fliiiK licit SuikI-iv " ( -"' f 

wwiR!, anil she hiis Kiuir in ■ -i'" 

i-rul service was held in Tin- \. . I 'all 
cciiiihitlial hy the lii'V, Mi -.'iK.n-. 
Vounpj and Lk-ul. l'iL*|iriin<- < '«■' 
nfl [ic-opk- crowded the linililii',- : ■ I'-'V 
rc-HinicLs In our departed Limn ■ . a"" 
!.' iv:i^ impreMively c-irrird inn. '! ; < -s ' 
linK paiil trt lit-r memory and il n 1 " 

fell hIiii lil, 'll 

i to n;iy our pntyc-rs :lnd si'iiil'a"'!' ^" 

ii herc-.-ived F.imilV, mclucliui: «" 

Dnd also Sister Eva \\:ile, .inn. 
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CHRISTINE'S REFUSAL 



By CAPTAIN MARGARET STRATTON 



ClIArTIvR IV 
inlo the Presence of God 

TIIIJKK years slipiKd by. ChristiiK." 
ir:'l ;i rrtiotl position in the sLorc where 
slic mm; ki'tl. and had munafred to acquire 
a n-rlaiii measure of contentment. She 
'nits fiiL-aKcd to he married to a younu 
man v.h» worked in the same store as 
iK-rsel'" They hitd met at a hanquet 
whii-h i lie manaRors of the store had Riven 
in ilii-ir emiiloyees and they had been 
atlnii'li-tl in each other at once. Jack 
IVanv was ahout eiRht years older than 
liersrif. a Rood living man. but one who 
did in 'I feel Hie need of religious, worship 
nr iiillin-nce. Alice and her husband 
wi'ie very jileased with the enfia^emeiu 
;in(l ivi-re anxious that the wedding should 
lake place as .soon as possible. It had 
been planned for a certain date, and 
Christine was busy wilh the numerous 
things dear in the hearts of prospective 
brides. 

Bill Christine's health btv.-iii to fail 
hL-r. The lo'iR. busy hours seemed In sap 
all lit-]- reserve strcnuth. and she felt so 
lired. *ai unutterably weary, esjieetally 
in ilu- illumines. Jack, anxious to rouse 
and direr her if al all possible, insisted 
un takitiK her to a dance one niejit, Com- 
i«U out (rnni the overheated rooms to 
Ivgin I heir journey home, Christine fell 
ll chill 1-rine her and siie shook as wilh 
ague. 

jack, akirmed. hurried her home, but 
when un inline; came Christine was in 
such a inntlilion that the doctor was 
called immediately, lie instamly diag- 
nosed the trouble as pneumonia, and 
advised the getting of a special nurse. l'"or 
weeks Christine lay at death's door, while 
thnse who loved her fought for her life, 
l-'innllv -s-ln- rallied: but it was onlv a 
lilwisl of the old Christine; all desire for 
lift- seemed to have left her; nothing 
interested her. Keen Jack's fond refer- 
ences in their approaching marriage only 
bniught a faint smile to her lips, and a 
wisifu! Iiink to her eyes. These things 
-ecim-i! "f little account now: life seemed 
itiempiy and desolate. 

(lulled in a Specialist 

Weeks ])iissed, and the doctor was 
(listreisrd in find that she was mil making 
die progress expected, lie called in a 
specialist, who cnnlirmcd his worst fi.;i r s 
when he mid him that Christine had 
dtvelopil nilierciilosis:. :! ml must \r.- 
"eni itmnetliaiely to a sanalarium in the 
liills. lie could not give any delinite 
linpe uf a complete recovery, but said 
ilierc mis ;s imssibility. 

Christine herself accepted the verdict 
calmly. Life, with its pleasures and 
]iriis|xn s. had lost ils charm for her, so 
wliat did it matter, anyway. So she 
Iiacked hn few Ix'longittgs and journeyed 
in the -miaiarium. Mrs. lilack accom- 
panied In i as Alice was unable to leave 
the city ;n that time, and tried to com- 
fiirt and console her, but there seemed so 
little she could say in addition to what 
slit' had niready said, and her heart was 
sore for tin- girl. 

At In-.: Christine was able to^et up for 
die aftriii,,ons and she would sit on the 
lawn, g, ■■>!(; nut over the bare, brown 
hills ih surrounded the institution, 
their sli. : 1 fastness seeming to strengthen 



her, and she was oft-limes reminded of 
the old l'salm she learned as a child: 
*T to the hills will lift mine eyes. 

From whence dot h come mine aid ; 
My safety cmneth from the Lord. 

Who heaven and earth hath made." 
Then thoughts of Imme would conic 
and she would wonder how her old 
father was. I ler dear old I )ad, how gener- 
ous he had lx-en. His brief notes, con- 
taining news of the little village and 
messages from those at home, gave very 
little news of himself, but his writing 
Ixitrayed the fact that he was getting 
feeble and old, Christine treasured his 
letters faithfully, for they were the onlv 
link between herself and the old davs. 
She had never corresponded wilh the 
comrades of the Corps for she knew that 
they would expect to receive news of 
The Army in X -. and her own activi- 
ties I herein, and that she could not give. 
Mrs. Hhick wrote her letters regularlv. 
and these were a real source of comfort 
to the sufferer. She also sent her "The 
War Cry" and other helpful periodicals 
which the girl read as h'-r strenrlh per- 



into the arms of its parent for comlnrl, 
so Christine turned to her Saviour, seek- 
ing and finding again the peace she her- 
self had destroyed through disobedience. 
No heavenly rapture in this return to the 
Fold, but just a quiet joy and a sense of 
"being al rest." 

The weeks continued to pass, Christine 
grew weaker and weaker, until she found 
she was not able to gel up as formerly. 
Kveryone was good to her. her patience 
and gentleness had won the love of the 
nurses and they vied with each other in 
doing what they could to ease her. 

Keady to Meet Cod 
Her sister came to see her when she 
could, but was at a loss to understand 
Christine. Alice was not at all spiritually 
minded and could not sec how Christine 
could be so patient and content. Mrs. 
Mlack came also, overjoyed to know that 
Christine had made her peace: with her 
Saviour. To Mrs. Black, Christine dic- 
tated a letter to her lather, in which she 
told him the whole storv of her wander- 
ines, f'mnm- rcaswiriri 1 ' him that :;hc was 
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next issue we .shull eom- 
KlirrinjJ new serial story 
"A Few that arc Worthy. 



it striking story of Salvu- 
n.V Corps life, and activity, 
strong strain of human 
ut running throughout. 
lory, which is of consiJer- 
gth, is from the pen of 
'. W. Waggoner, and in 
I by special arrangement 
New York "War Cry." 

'it thoroughly to enjoy it 
uld not mi«B the opening 
next week. 
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On Being Somebody 

rTMIKliK are some people who are 
-*- always apologising- for their ex- 
istence, and saying;. "Oh. 1 am nobody; 
don't count mi- in this." Aren't such 
folks really and dreadfully tirinpr'.' 
It is such a stupid attitude; a "I'riah 
Heap" — you've probably heard of him 
— is actually the must conceited a.sy 
on earth. 

We all need what Tennyson called 
"the blessing; of self-reverence," which 
is altogether a different thing from 
self-love. Remember you do count. 
You come into the scheme of thiiiRs 
anyhow, so far as "your Heavenly 
Father" is concerned, 

it is dreadful, too, to meet people 
who treat you n.s if y.iu were an 
absolute nobodv: but a very Rood 
solution for that problem is to tlecide 
once and for all to regard yourself 
as being' somebody. "Oh, to be noth- 
ing-!" is a good sentiment as it was 
intended bv the writer of that oft- 
abused song, but there is no need to 
sing it too often: rather change the 
sons and ship, "Stand up for Jesus." 

One word more to this totally un- 
necessary article. Don't, 1 pray you, 
don't he 'among; those who so readily 
say, "I cannot iiiinirJ'H-' why 1 was 
asked to speak," or, "When I came 
into this Meeting I did not expect, 
etc., etc." Don't he ridiculous. Do 
ready to do anything; he always on 
the job; quit ye like men, be strong! 



lift tyta m-rc reach- to meet Cod whenever He saw fit 

nl limr In llu in call her; the past had been forgive-n 

Those quiet and she was at peace. Mr. (iraham never 

me amid the. received the leller: K flii-d hist two dais 

alined before its arrival, leaving for Christine' a 
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Concerning Oratory 

"\JO\V would it not be delightful if we 
^ ~ could get certain folks lo read the 
following story, and al the same time get 
them to see how aptly Hie cap lits v Hut 
then they might think the same article of 
wearing apparel should also be well 
adapted lo our own capital necessities — 
see how the disease grows. 

There ate different ideas as to what 
constitutes real oratory, but the idea of 
a certain gentleman of color seems to 
agree with that of the- popular mind in 
some particulars. 

A negro met an acquaintance of his. 
also colored, on the street one day. and 
was surprised to sec that his frieiid had 
on a neiv suit, a new hat. neiv shoes and 
other evidences of prosperity. 

"Hey, boy," he said, "how come yo' 
dressed up this way? Is yo' got a job?" 
"I'se got somethin' belter'n a job," replied 
Iheother. "I've got a perfession." "What 
is it?" "I'se a orator." "What sa orator?" 

"Don't yo' know?" replied Ihe re- 
splendent one in surprise. "Well, I'll 
tell yo' what a orator is. Kf yo' was to 
walk up to an ordinary nigger and ask 
him how much was two and two, he'd say 
'Foah,' but ef yo* was to ask one of us 
orators how much was two an' two. he'd 
say. 'When in dc cou'se of human events 
it becomes necessary to put de numeral of 
de second denomination and add it to de 
tigger two, 1 says unto yo' — and I says 
il without feah of successful contradiction 
— flat de result will inva'ibly be foah." 
Dat's a orator." 



the news or her father's death reached her. 
she smiled through her tears, and said: 

"Dear Dad, he'll be there lo meet me. 
I know, when I go Home, and il won't 
be long now." 

A sudden seizure of agonizing pain, 
followed by great weakness, caused a 
summons to be sent to her sister, who 
hurried lo the sanatarium. For days they 
despaired of her life, but the weakness 
passed, and she rallied for a time. Then 
came the final summons, bnt ere they 
arrived. Christine had passed quietly 
into the presence of God, By the smile 
uf joy and peace itjimi her face tliey linete 
thai all was leell. and there had been only 
gladness in the passing from earth to 
Heaven. They realised, as never before, 
the reality of heaven, and the glories that 
await the beloved of the Ijird. 
To Obey is Better 

Dear friends, the story of Christine is 
ended. A sad one, you say; yes, 1 agree, 
but she is "Safe in the arms of Jesus.' 
Now her sorrow and disappointments 
are over. God has many ways of bring- 
ing back the disobedient, wardering ones 
lo Himself, but how much better is a 
life of continued obedience, walking daily 
in unity of spirit with the Master. I 
pass on to you Christine's last favorite 
chorus, of which she never tired: 
"Not of this world, mv hopes are for 
Heaven; 
Not of this world, my treasure's alxn-e; 
Nut of this world, my all has been given. 
Claimed bv the jiower of His wonder- 
ful love.'" 

THE END 

His Friends to the Last 

By Ll.-CimmiT. (kn. Jullifir 

The Army touches some lives at strange 
and unexpected points. 

When in the North of England some 
davs ago. 1 heard that a man lying under 
sentence o[ death for wife-murder had 
been one of our Converts in years gone 
bv, after being delivered from a life of 
sin, he had fallen away from grace. 

1 asked Colonel Tucker, our I'rison 
Secretary, to see the jail authorities im- 
mediately, in the hope that we might be 
allowed lo minister to the unfortunate 
man; bill we were told thai our request 
could not be agreed to. 

Field-Major Ellison, in charge of our 
Men's Palace Hostel al Neivcastle-on- 
Tyne. had arranged, however, to visit 
the prison on ihe following Sunday, 
accompanied bv The Armv's Newcastle 
Temple Hand. 

It was the first occasion upon which 
these musicians had played in the prison 
at Durham. Not only were some live 
hundred prisoners cheered, but the con- 
demned man was placed where he could 
hear all that went on (although technically 
he was not present al the service), and 
the memorv of his past connexion with 
God and The Army was strongly revived 
within him. 

We appealed to the Home Secretary, 
who kindly agreed to our request, and 
out Officer was thereupon allowed to see- 
the man dailv, and to be present with 
him upon the scaffold at the last dread 
moment, ultimately assisting also at the 
funeral. Thus w-as another deep-dyed 
wanderer brought back to the Fold. 



Special to Officers and Bandsmen 

Rc-f<iiiiiing wilh our novl issue we start 
two 'special tVsiturvii w-liie-li sli.Mitil lie- or 
Cn-ul inlcrfsl lo nil Field OITiecrs and 
Bandsmen. 
I — A Companion Tune index, uhnwing Urn 



number ot the i.'pmpiinUin lunc : 



I he- 



Band Tune- Book to eaeh sonii 
the nong hook. OfTieL-rs anil Baud- 
niustL-rn Mill flrul thin of eimnidenihle 
tH.-iu.hl in view nf the tail that the 
prewmt Song-Book indexing lias been 
Ihrown out of dale hv the puMieation 
uf the in-* Tone Book. For this series 
w arc inik-hlod lo Hon.-Duput.v Band- 
master Will. Carroll, or Winnipeg 
1— The New Band Tune Book -Home 



of the 



thrillinc Ktork-s associated with, some or 
the tunes in this new pubtieation, and 
the Editor is of the opinion that Ihe 
Scrica which In- has compiled, and whk-h 
deals with Armv and 'Church" tunes 
alike, wit! be of ureal interest to nil 
readorft, but especially to all those who 
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Wb Ire Looking Fur Ynn ™ E PARABLE OF THE LOST SHEEP 

II G HI If L rill lUU Thc Pharlsccs and (he scribes murmured, s.-ying, This man receive!!, 

We will March for mla. tae „,„,,. ta m sinn %™/ nnd eatcth with l L hcm - And V c ^ a ¥ < his pa r f ab ' c " n,(> ,hem ' f 3 ^^' '^" al Eml ? ld - S;lsl< - '<<*'' 

tart of tie. world, befriend, and, «■ far u What man of you, having an hundred sheep, if he lose one of them u« ronrerninji wheroalwms 

885J!HSi™J M, " t f"y>ne in difficulty. Address doth not leave (he ninetv and nine in (he wilderness, and go after that 2018— John R. Hutchinson 

SNQjmtY department. siT-sn Orlum whic h is lost, until he find it? And when he hath found it, he layeth it on »wbing as builder in Vancouv 
his shoulders, rejoicing. .... 2030— Adam Edward Wi 

And when he comcth home, he callelli together his friends and neighbours, medium iicieiji . dark li 



have found my sheep which 



Ono dollar nhotiid be sent with everv eas , l t. • - -■■ r 

where DWBlhlo, to holD Mr™ .« Id saying unto them, Rejoice with me; Tor 

eaoa of reproduction of photograph, three dol- lost, 
lara < 3 - 0(l > "»*=- I say unto you, that likewise joy shall he in heaven over one sinner 
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Sister is I 

2029— Da 



2010— William Harper Hewitt. Arc 32, heigh 
S ft. Tin. Dark hair, fair complexion. In 192GWB3 
living in Holland, Man. Father, Anglican minister 
Friend enquiring. 

1988— Frank John McKcnzio. Fair, brown 
eyes, forsomt time was in Home for the Friendless. 



that repenteth, more than over ninety nnd nine just persons, which need quires. Age 
no repentance. — Luke xv, 2-7. ![™tir lar h,> 



Are M. Molher 



for til 

uious to locate. 

2003 — Albrecht Albinus JcnBcn. Medium 
height, fair hair, blue eyes, working for formers. 
Age 27. Last heard of at Anyox, B.C. Father 
anxjously enquires. 

2002— Thomas George Hopper. Aire 49, 
height 5 ft. 10 in., dark brown hair, very dark 
cyes^ Born near Paisley. Ont. Last heard fro:n 
at Glacier, B.C. Sister enquiring. 

2070— Lars Krune. Age 33. height f> ft., 
weight I8o lbs., hrown hair, blue eves, fnir com- 
plcjtion, nuLive of Norway. Last heard from in 
Vancouver. Brother desires to locate. 

2063— Per Olofason Bcrclund. Ace 51. 
Swedish, dark hair, prey eves, slender huilrl, 
missing since 1313. Brother aniiojsly cnauires. 

2015— John Vietor McCaiisland. Age 37. 
height 5 ft. 10 in., dark hair, hazel eyes, fair cnm. 
plexian. Born in Toronto. When Just heard of 
was in Coney Island. New York. Anvonc knowing 
liis present whereabouts please communicate rrt 



2017— Isaac A. Huhe 


limon l as 




in Vancouver when lie 






War. He lived at Prill 


=c Rupert 1» 




overseas. Age -17 years. 


Sliuuld this 


meet the 


eye please comTnunicnlc - 






hear Irom him. 






2033— Jan Cornells Scliuurman. 




from at Nikoma. Sask. 


Hulalivcs a 


nxions for 


2031— Frank Freder; 


;lc Winter. 




No. JH9S0. Age Si, height a ft. 0". 




brown hair, blue eves. 


r .tir coTiiileri 




Nottingham. England. 


^aLe Canndi 




Wife anxiously enquires 






2031— Gerard Van E 


sen. Last I 




at Cereal, Alia. Hclativ 


s anxious to 


hear from 


205.0— James Tildslc}-. 


Aire .", : he 


ight ." ft. 


KJ in. ; brown hnir, tu 


nini; itrty: 


due eves; 


fmr completion. 






2063— I'ietcr Wilcm 


Merkelhneh 




Last wrote from Que. 






resided nt L>6"i St. Vu 


rick Street. 




Htu-lingen, Holland It. 






Montreal. Anyone knri* 


inn Ids l:rcs 




ahouis (or if deceased) 


is invited to 










2011— Olni Paulsen. 


Fnir complex 




nge .12. Loft Norway 


lOOBi went 




I..;'«t heard of in !B2i at 


Qtieil.Hel. li.C 


. nrulher 



DY invitation of the Editor I am setting 
■"-* down the story of my call to service 
in The Army, the reasons for the same, and 
something of the joy which has come to 

me as a consequence. knelt asking for forgiveness, and not onlv thst of the Young People's Workers who 

Let me say, lirst of all, that I am an was mv pardon granted, hut God touched spent their strength in niv interest. I 
Officer today from conviction and also mv life and the miracie of conversion took thank God fur all mv Company Guard; 



CALLED TO THE SERVICE 

By Captain James Ilabki'k 




liPiliil 





from choice. The former is my greater place. 1 was a new creature in Christ for the splendid example of inanv Local charred and bloody en 

reason, but the Jesus. Oiliccrs. I thank God also for two . hl ' l,ands ,lf :1 swltt messenger. 

second is no less Mv whole outlook was changed. Right Officers who spoke seriously lo me about " 1K !uvi 'V as an arrow sixteds Irtnu : 
important. away I wanted to do something for Him— becoming an Officer. " (led along the mountain path, ant! 
My conviction to live as He lived — to love as He loved At first I brushed aside their argu- i"K the crimstm sign lx-furc ihe eye- 
is that God call- to seek as He sought and to find others ments, but Eventually their words bore clansmen, named the placeof assim; 
ed me to conse- even as He had found me. Gradually my fruit. passed the signal along through"', 
crate myself and eyes were opened to the condition of men To me The Army offers an unparalleled borders. 

all my time and around me, to the results of sin in their opportunity for the highest develop- ' have no yew-tree cross, no l>! 

effort to the lives, and their ultimate doom, and there ment of all ixiwers through consecrated sacrilicc visible to outward evt- 

building up of was horn in mv heart a passion for souls, effort. Abilitv, ureal or small, can he hefore the eyes of your souls. I lilt 

His Kingdom in not only had He called me to the work, used to extend the Kingdom of Got], and ( -" r(JSS ™ Calvary, charred with the I 

the ranks of The but I was anxious to go. The Armv offers a splendid field for all sin and reeking with the blood ■ 

Armv; the call There were, of course, other things who have that desire. There art: names dl ™« victim, and in God s name I . 

was unmistak- - v hich contributed to this anxinusness, amongst us which should slir the am- you to go Torlh |o rescue Hie ne.i,> 

able and clear. gu iLe apart from mv new born love for bilious of,;dl to greater application and "' men - 

1 had been converted about three years my Saviour, and which was, thank God, effort. Won't you who read these lines ; ■ =^ ~^- ^ .-■-■-■=■-- -■-—-■ -- 

and a half, and had become a Bandsman my chiefest motive. One thing which come over a ™ help us. There was an old lady who mi 

and a Local Officer. One evening, after urged me on was my dedication and my in one of his poems, Sir Walter Scott tended a public meeting and \va- 

I had read and prayed as usual at bed- home training. As an infant my parents records an ancient custom found amongst what she thought of a speech wlii. 

time, God spoke to me. and revealed His had given me back to God for His service, the traditions of Scottish history. A been made. She replied, "Well, 

will for me— that I should become an The highest ideals were ever kept be- chieftain desired to summon his clans- was a blessed lot to be consumed 

OITicer. fore me, and though at no time was men to war ln R re at urgency. The shrill premises, but blessed lilllc to take . 

Just how He spoke I cannot explain, pressure towards Oflicership exerted upon P last ? f t'« pugle called together his There is something of the same I. 

The voice was not audible, but it was none me, 1 knew it was the supreme desire of immediate followers, but those at a be said about some Meetings \v 

the less clear and definite. That was my parents for me. The results were not distance must be summoned by other been to ourselves, 

over three years ago, and not once since early evident, it seemed that 1 was likely means. Before sending out a swift and 

then have I had reason to doubt that call, to go in an opposite direction, but God, trusty messenger, the priest was called 



_ ..« ft - ... «.. .,,-i^.,.v^ ....™.„.., „„.. „„«, - - •,..,. -,-— — , Let us never carrv a faint hear 

Then, having at least some vision of the honoring the. faith and prayers of my and certain rites which had heen observed any battle for the Lord. Let ours ; 

need of a sinning, dying world, it was my parents, went out of His way, so it lrom u ™ immemorial performed. contagion of courage, not of 

choicetogivemyself tothe work of rescue, seemed, to bring me by the way they A cross was constructed from the Let it be said of each of us that our 

It had not always been so. There was a desired for me. branches of a yew tree and then held aloft presence is a host, because we art « 

clay in my experience when in penitence I A very closely related influence too was by the priest, whilst he pronounced man! 




^Plf^Sf^^PHlS^R 




nail 9$ LooKing ror too 



awful curse; on the men who ;u iln 
of the signal, failed to olx-y the sun 
of their chief. The cross was I hen 1 
the lircs until it blazed, was again ui 
and fresh curses added ; ihtn it » pi 
ill (he blood of a newly slain sacrilici 
smoking, and reeking with enr, 



